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FROM HIS HOBBY HORSE 


— — 4 8 


_ — THERE 18 NOTHING. 


wt 9s 47 $ —— 


Ty * 


80 FIT To. DRAW SUCH A THING WITH, AS THAT. 85 
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HE. Author begs leave to return his beſt 
thanks for the very liberal patronage 

DB Dy with which this undertaking has been honor- 

WM ed, and to aſſure his Subſcribers that the long 

| =——_ poſtponement of the publication has ariſen 

| from delays on his part unavoidable. _ . + 
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ERRATA. 


1 Page 76, Line 6, for $—d—g roſs RE 
| Page > _— For Vertutas, "er Vetuſtas, 
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' WILLIAM CABELL, H. 


is 


DA sin, | 


T the baude of the Agel is ws ond my a 4 4 

mated by his ability to make a ſuitable retumn 5 

for all his obligations; if the value of a friend is 

to be appreciated in proportion to the long experi- 
ence of his friendſhip, then am I a moſt unworthy . 
ingrate, and you a moſt ſincere and valuable friend. —_ 1 


A 


Tis but an inconſiderable token of reſpect to of. 
fer you the following Poem, unattended as it is b7/ 
thoſe marks of public-favor which can alone ſtamp | ; 
conſequence nas 4 literary undertaking. — 


4A 2 


De 7 OS, — EIT 
N K * 
* 9 " 
* 


ir DEDICATION. 


It would certainly have been paying you a wor- 


thier compliment, to have requeſted your accept- 
ance of a work which had been previouſly honored 

with ſome marks of public approbation. But in 
running ſuch a riſk, I might perhaps have forfeited 
an opportunity of e how much I am 


- Indebted to your * 2 3 


To r you my Poem in its preſent fete. fo 1 


like appointing you the guardian of a child that has 


not yet obtained permiſſion to continue in exiſtence. 


ut I had rather you ſhould hear one liſp of its 


infantine thankfulneſs before it dies, than that it 


ed grow up ungratefully to full maturity in the 
2 of paying you ſo * a tribute of n. 


* _ 
ent. — 
3 7 ee * 
* * 1 
* 


I am, Dear W 


- * - Your affectionate Neph ew, 


| And obliged humble Servant, 


* N 


c JONES. 


S Ay = 3 e 
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Sour may ; think the publication 0 of a „ Bu | - 


2 
it gatelle like this requires an apology. 

. I ſhall only fay i in my deforce, that I con- = 3 
£ fider public favour as a Lottery containing 2 | 4 1 
variety of prizes, and that all who have the 1 
means to buy a ticket ſhould poſſeſs full bh, 2 3 
berty to vy their fortunes. ; = 
4a REP: elected the rig Pol: for the - 3 
punched of my chance, and chiefly from the 


opinion that there is ſome degree of novelty; 
AY 


. PREFACE. 


attached to ſuch an undertaking, a plea which 
in theſe days appears to meet with due conſi- 


deration. 
Be © he idea is certainly not new. The ſub- 
Je& has been ſlightly glanced at, but has ne- 
ver yet been handled in a general way. 
| Tt fill remains unfiniſhed. I ſhall be glad 
| dx to find the preſent humble undertaking act 
=: like a beacon, to "engage the notice of an 
abler maſter. 


I ſhall be pleaſed to ſee the preſent rough 
| Unfiniſhed ſxetch made perfect in the . 
8 of a better artiſt. 


Could 1 ſelet a man for ſuch a work, ſo 
arduous as it is; ſo comprehenſive, curious, 


and intereſting, it ſhould be one with talents 
- Univerſal as his theme. 


38 © 


. 


mg 
r e 
„ 


PREFACE, 


„n qui mores hominum multorum vi- 
dit,” who had obſerved the different manners 
of men with the penetration of Ulyſſes, and 
who could record them with the knowledge 
of Verulam, the harmony of Pope, the wit 
of Swift, and the originality of Butler, 


* 2 


0 S that ſhould go about to write a hit. 
5 tory of the vagaries of the human mind, would 


not fail of matter in memoirs ſo cOpigus and 
fruitful.” | 


"he fab ect opens to the wideſt field of ; | 
philoſophical and moral diſquiſition : it un- = 
locks all the ſprings of knowledge, and lets 5 
looſe all the fertilizing ſluices of inſtruction. : 
It draws down in its comprehenſive vortex the 
conſideration of every thing that ſtands con- 
nected with the human mind. 


8 


24 


: * | FREFACE;, 
F ———. een 
5 ſuited to an unexperienced mind, N 


3 5 1 A ability. e 


* Therefore the little I have done wil only | 
| hive to point out, like an index, all that 
: might and ſhould have been performed, 


PS 


Some chere are, ., perhaps, who i in the fol 
: lovin 8 Pages may meet with matter of of. 


e 


_ Upon fuch an occaſion as in . the 
man who has no ſeruple to avow his real ſen- f 


timents, muſt ſtand prepared to meet the pe- 
nalties of 1 odium. 


The many headed ſubject wears 1 af- 


- pets, which to many eyes may ſeem deform- 
ed and diſagreeable ; and as it ſpeaks in a wa- 
riety of voices, muſt ſometimes utter ſounds 


„ 


PRE Un 


tha gre Hfooieune' on the es of 2 


8 depreciating the purfuits which others 5 
value, we cannot ſpeak to them in thoſe * 
ſuaſive ſtrains of eloquence and adulation, 
which firſt allured them to the choice, and 
then confirmed them. in the e of 
their habits. TTV | 


. S : 1 
* r 


"Thane: is no ne in the voice, ant; a6 
conciliation i in the phraſe, which cenſures. 


- Why the opinions « of dome men are bund 
to be ſo oppoſite to thoſe of others, I can in 
ſome degree imagine. But why it ſhould by - 
ſome be thought a crime to contradidt the 
tenets of another, I cannot quite ſo calily | 


_ conceive, 


I do therefore intreat and expect that wen I 
I am found to differ widely in opinion with a 


Tt PREFACE; 
man upon the ſubject of his pleaſures | es and 
amuſements, that it may be entirely imputed 
by him to want of taſte, or eee of 


Judgment. PW To On ne us io 
. There are foes with whoſe 1 E am 
* bound to — 


" Intelligent, We mrewä, and learned 

8 Ph as they are, I ſhould have felt my underſtand- 
| ing highly flattered, could I have united in 
their ſentiments. But as it is, I muſt ſubmit 

to the reproach which ſuch a difference of 
thinking carries with „„ TEL 
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m = Or T when the boſom glows with wild deſire, 
And flatt'ring fancy fans the riſing fire; 

1 . : : | ; E EI. 5 

When ſelf- opinion with ſeducing phraſe 


To conſcious merit whiſpers conſcious praiſe; Fg 35 a 
Wen fierce ambition lights her glorious flame, 

an Inſpires bold „ and proudly points to fame, 
LT 7 Nature's kind hints are gratefully receiy'd; „ 


* 


9 And each light whim, a genius is believ d. 

3 Parents too ſoon their fond attention turn 

ue early bias of our minds to lean. 
3 | „ 2 
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LE #3 
And TY an i. udg*d tenderneſs fulfil 
The peeviſh wants of an imperious will. 


Thus more ſtrange fancies ſtock an Engliſh 225 


Than eer the brains of other nations bred. 
This, foreign wits have whiſper'd, but I cruſt 
Their doctrine is more general than juſt. 
Man is the ſame i in ev'ry clime and ſtate, 

Few are his virtues, and his faults are great: 


In all, one grand ſimilitude we find, 


One univerſal law directs the mind: 
To good, and bad, in various ſhapes belongs - 


A natural propenſity to wrong. e 


But, as in human nature 8 countleſs ſwarms, 


We never meet two correſponding forms, 


* 


5 Never compare them nicely, frame with frame, 8 


There never were two beings guite- the ſame. 


As then, in human forms we never ſee 


Two, that in all particulars agree, | 
So ev'n in human minds there are not two, 
Which yield a perfect litengſi to our view. 


6 


le, 


Begun in brute, continu'd up to mann 


To trace of all events the vaſt dein. 


_ Himſelf a God, might. other worlds create. 


Surrounded with impenetrable ſhade, 1 - = 


Call each prevailing whim, their Hon BY Hogan,” 


2 3 + Þ 
Where is the man, whoſe wind e can compretend 
Of nature's works, this great myſterious end; 


Or trace that grand inexplicable plan -> 467. a1. 


Had man that genius ſo acutely fine 


High Heav'n's myſterious attributes to know, 


And all creation 8 hidden in to ſhow ; 3 


If man had pow'rs ſo infinitely great, 


But ſee how poor a wretch he 1 is, how blind! 


The Sun of Science, dawns not on his mind: & 


He ſeeks for cauſes ne'er to be diſplay'd, -. 

And, all his days in painful ſtudies paſt, —_— 

Dies in a ſtate of ignorance at laſt. . 
Some wretches ſhut their eyes to monks) s light, ; 


Their evil habits wantonly i invite, > 23 8 4 


To headſtrong paſſions yield without. an . "6 


L 3 % 
7291 
1 


B 2 


5 | 14 } 
And ſcreen'd beneath the ſanction of that name, 
Freely indulge their vices without ſhame. = 
+ Af you the grave the reaſon they have err'd, 
| They claim protection from that magic word, 
: Exert no art the growing ill to cruſh, 
And own their Fooleries without a bluſh. 
Some men are never off their horſes backs, 
And ſhortly drudge them into common hacks, 


2%. Nor do the ladies ſcorn with theſe to fide, | 


They all keep Hobbies, and as hard can ride. 
The fair inconſtant, keeps a ſkittiſh pet, 

A flirting, flaunting filley, call'd caguerte. 
Fiaſlidious Prudes, on Spleen's black palfrey vault, 
Chaſte to a proverb, virtuous to a fault, 


5 Reſerv'd, demure, diſſocial, ſullen, ſly, 


Scorn in their ſneers, and malice i in their eye, 
Still in extremes, too talkative, too mute, 
Shy to converſe, but eager to diſpute. | 
I as at a green-tea feaſt, for triumphs won E © 1 


v4 


Oer reputations Envy had undone. 3 


Ls F 

| A ſpecial goſſiping committee met, 

A noiſy, captious, prudiſh, wrinkled ſet. | 

Their deſtin'd victim, was a beauteous ., N 
And all prepar'd to violate her fame, | 

When lo, a friend to innocence appear'd, 

The charge refuted, and her honor clear d. 

The ſland'rous quorum thus in vain conven'd, 

Amaz'd, confus'd, confounded and chagrin d, 

A more domeſtic theme of ſcandal choſe, 

All met good friends, but parted deadly foes. _ 

« J. cried Euphemia, * little could Oy 

A certain perſon of a fad defect. - 

But now from good authority I lea 

That I know who has taken a bad turn. = 

I lov'd Miſs Tibby Tweezer, thought her Ge, 

Admir'd the tapering circles of her waiſt, - : 

The true to Kalon, once, of female dreſs, 

Fine by degrees and beautifully leſs,” | 

Which flat'ring tribute of ingenious praiſe, - 

Proves an when applied to modern ſtays. 

* 3: 
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Lakes, 1 know che captain of a ſhip 

Who to the Weſtern Indies took a trip. 
Meaitime, this fooliſh faſhion firſt took riſe 
And his wife follow d it—< more fool than wiſe.” 


The man came home, all ſpirits, health, and life, 


And rode away poſt haſte to meet his wife, 


„5 | went to throw his arms around that waiſt 


Whoſe lovely form he once with joy embrac d, 


When Jo, ſhe had no waiſt ; and ſo—I feck 


He had to throw his arms around her neck.” 


| Here Kathleen cry'd, with an ironic ſneer, 


J hate theſe married anecdotes to hear.” <4 


Deuce take your long digreſions.” « Deuce take 


you.” 


cc Fie ladies, fie Euphemia, fie Mis Prot, 


Reſume the ſtory of our neighbour's ſhame, 
Has ſhe not done © a deed without a name ? 


Ves, be it ſpoke with honeſt bluſhing ſcorn, 


She once allow'd a man—to cut her corn. 


« She, let a man !—fince I left off my bib, 


1 never heard a more atrocious ab. 


1 . 
I think ſome folks ſhould learn to hold their peace. 
Tis not ſo much becauſe the girl's my niece, 
But Miſs I muſt beg leave to ſet. you right, 5 
She cut her corns herſelf laſt Sunday night,” go 
« Now pray don't be too poſitive of this, | : 
I'll take my Bible-oath, *twas Monday, 2 725 
« Nay, you're both wrong,” cried Jane, wag pray . 
let me ſpeak, . ä 
Pll ſwear ſhe cut her corns laſt Tackday 3 
he Some folks in obſtinate miſtakes perſiſt. 
I know the night. I took her hand at whiſt. 
"Twas Tibby's deal—ſhe left it in the dumps, 
I dealt the cards myſelf, and clubs were trumps, x 
Twas five and forty minutes then paſt fix, 
I trump'd the ſecond round, I ruff d three tricks; | 
Laſt Wedneſday night I mark'd the double game, 
"Twas then ſhe cut them Dido knows the ſame.” 
«« No Marianne, I ſcorn to contradict, | 
"Twas ee for that night wy thumb I pack de +: . 


4 


= When my cat kittens, when my lap-dog pups; 


8 Tons Friday, Ladies,“ interapted Peg, 
That night I got a ſcald upon my leg.” _ 
4 Faith friends, you're all deceiv'd,” cry'd Patty | 


8 1 know *twas Saturday beyond all doubt, 
1 keeps a journal, how I ſpends my days, 


Records Phenomeno's when they appear, 


Ho the world wags, and all theſe matters go; 
(Ladies put on your ſpeQacles, and look, . 


Tn) 


Pout, 


I writes down ev'ry thing I does and /ays ; 


When I buys ſnuff, and when I brews ſmall beer, | 


At what friend's houſe I Ainet, and where I abo, 
What caſh F cis at cards, and what I lend, 

And what on public charities I hend. 
By theſe accounts I never fails to know 


*Twas Saturday, *tis noted in my book. 
On that ſame night I loſt a bran new clog, - 
And Billy Bobbins beat Doll Dowdy's dog.“ 


atty | 


I's 1. 
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Each prude was ſpiteful to her heart's content, 
All vex'd, yet pleas'd : each gain d her fav'rite end, 
Enjoy'd her quarrel, and abus'd her friend. 54 p 

Some laughter-loving nymphs, all mirth and glee, 5 


Indulge a boundleſs love for Repartee, + Lap 
Oft for derifion their beſt friends „ 
Vet moſt to ridicule themſelves expoſe. DS 0 TD 


With dubious phraſe the double meaning fame, 


Expoſe the object, but conceal the name a4 = 
While ſome deſpiſe theſe jokes, obſcenely low 


Affect gay Raillery and chaſte Bon Mr. 
Ye pert young wags, who watch with critic care 


| To catch each lapſus i in a punning ſnare, 
Who in your puns on manners, things, and men, F 
For one good joke you utter, murder ten, 


Learn to renounce the ruſtic hackneyed jeſt, e 


„ 


Pure wit to language gives the fineſt zeſt, 
Falſe-wit's an ill-bred, ſtumbling, ſtupid dolt. 
True-wit a vig' rous, fleet, full blooded colt, 


E 


L 10 
And would you mount him, ſhun thoſe ſpurious jades 
Conundruns, Quibbles, Ridales, and Charades. 
Now the Romantic dame her ſeat aſſumes 
on a white charger deck'd with fable plumes, | 
Moves thro? the tournament where triumphs found 
And beats th'enamell'd turf of fairy ground. = 

When the magician's taliſman is found 
And the black Caſtle finks into the ground, 


| > i When the fierce Griffin having done his moſt 
55 T Dying gives up a necromantic ghoſt 3 


The ſpell diſſolves in thunder! light'ning flies! 
Nymphs ſtart from magic ſleep, and rub their eren : 
Fly to the dungeon, where in doleful plight _ |} 
Lies many a gallant, torpid, loveſick Knight. 
Three open lane unbolt the door, 
And three times thrice a voice cries . ſleep no more.” 
Rous'd at the welcome ſound, they ſtart awake, 
| Kick all their ſhackles off, their handcuffs break, 
Unſheath their ſwords, and ruſhing from their cel 


| 88 15 the feet of their beloved girls, TE 
| Vid. Arab. | Nights. . 


des 


ind 


Now with becoming grace, each courteous _ N 


Gives her true Knight a lovely hand to kiſs. 


But true Knights think this cold careſs too l., 


80 print ten thouſand kiſſes on the c, 85 


Till growing by degrees more fondly bold, - 28 


Cloſe to their hearts the bluſhing nymphs they fold. 
Nought now remains to do before they wed, : 
But juſt to {liver off ſome. giants head. | 

Inſcribe the tyrant's name upon # ſcroll, 
And flick it, with his head, upon a pole. 


* 


Then, all their dangers, | all their ſuf rings paſt, - 


They marry, and live happy to the laſt, 


Thus Chivalry's fair devotee delights 8 85 


bt 


To ſuccour weeping dames and injur'd Knights, 
Strengthens the feeble, overpowers the ftrong, 


Reſiſts all tyranny, and rights all wrong. 3 


Ye valiant nymphs of whom tis underſtood 


7 Þ 


Your only rage is that of doing god. 


If you muſt fight the wretched to py 


Tra me your warlike deeds ſhall have no end. 9 


2 
* 1 
„ 3 
7 


| [ 12 1 
Within the * of this little Ile, 
| Lies many a wretched Knight in durance vile. 

Go, if with geod adventures you would meet, 
Beſiege the Marſhalſea, and ſtorm the Fleet. 
Let me for once perſuade you to ſuppoſe 

WO& Each hoſt of conſtables a troop of foes, 

_— The tipſtaff's wife as genuine a witch, 

4 As ever gather'd hemlock from a ditch ; 

=  _ The jailors, giants fifteen cubits high, 

© And all the turnkeys evil geni. | 
Would you this hoſt of enemies diſperſe, 
Attack their forces with an open purſe, 

- Summon the debtors, all their bills diſcharge, | 
And ſet the weeping priſoners at large. 
Devoted to the pleaſures of the dance, 

An airy cap ring ſprightly groupe advance, 9 
Forth to the field their gameſome fillies lead, 5 | 

Ol different figures, and as various ſpeed, 

Some walk flow Minuet and ſome more briſk, 1 

| On Jig, Gaver, and Hornpipe, nimbly frifk, / 


＋ 


27 
- 


TY 1 
The mountain nymphs fatabically gay | 
On grand Pas Ruſſ their ſportive „ 1 
Trick'd with new talents of inſtruction come, 
Sociably mute and eloquently dumb, 
In antic phraſe a till communion: ſeek, - 
And with emphatic geſtures learn to ſpeak. > 0 
Too much I own they play the Balliadere ® 
And ſometimes ſpeak what we ſhould bluſh to how 
When their incentive. attitudes enforce, - | 
Infidious love's libidinous diſcourſe, 
Their feeling looks with firong 3 fraught, 
Reflect each image of empaſſioned thought, 
Inflame the blood, intoxicate the ficht, 
And 1 tumultuous . hopes excite. f | 


* For an account of the Balliaderes ſee the Abbé 
Raynal's Hiſtory of the Indies. 

Theſe female dancers pay very little regard to motels 
ty even in public.  TRANSLATOR'S Note... 


Les danſes ſont preſques toutes des pantomimes” 


d'amour: le plan, le deſſein, les attitudes, les meſures, 
„ | | ES. les 


E 
. beautedus Conde; Arbe whoſe form 
The loves, the muſes, and the graces harm, 5 


That happy plaſtic excellence we find 

To paint each ſtrugg'ling conflict of the mind. 
Now in her grand majeſtic march is ſeen 
The ſolemn pomp of Jove's im perious queen. 
Now in her livelier ſtep and ſoftened ſtate 
Idalia? s mark d, peculiar, well known gait “, 
Now in her ſprightly undulating pace, 
Euphroſyne's inexplicable grace * 


- 


— 


les ſons, et les cadence de ces ballets, tout reſpire © cette: 
an et ent exprime les voluptẽs et les fureurs. - 


" Raywals Vol. 2. Page 34. 


I be action of the pulſe beats to the Jaſcivious W 
ment of the jigg their quivering, warm-breath'd fighs 
impregnate the very air—the atmoſphere becomes elec- 
trical to love, and each amorous ſpark darts through 
every link of the chain. _ Dye Rivals. 


* Vera inceſſu patuit Dea, Virgil. 


K 15 F 
Now a new change, as beaitifal we lee, 5 73 Dot! 
« The ſtation of the Herald Mercury,” "of 
| Now either arm ſhe gracefully extends, 
. | 4 Temptingly prone, her panting boſom bends, 
While by this tender fite, there ſeems expreſs 
A wiſh to die upon her lover's breaſt, * 
Now in a quick revolving ſphere ſhe whirls, 
The ſhort looſe robe each floating 8 ſold unfurls, 
Swoln to the breeze, it riſes as ſhe wheels, 
And not one beauty from the fight conceals ; ; ; 
While like a peg-top, ſpinning on her toe, - 
She charms th'amati crowd of critics row. 
And when on high ( /uſpended upon ven, 


34. Ml Cupids in covies flap cheir wanton wings, OE: 


Her faſci nating exhibitions prove 


25 : The trium ph, and the Telegraph of love : 
ow; A new Timotheus in her ſkill is found, 


ough And ſhe's to geſture, what he was to found. 
At gay fifteen the lively Romp diſclaims * 
Frocks, ſchools, 3 rods, WAX dolls, and Kittiſh | 


games, 


Directs her aim to pleaſures more refin d, 
And only ſeeks amuſement for the mind. — 
New ſchemes of happineſs her thoughts employ 5 
And Reading proves the ſource of all her joy. 
Th'Arabian Nights, the Fairy Tales, Gil Blas, 
Clarifla, Grandiſon, and Pamela, wm 
In turns the damſel for her fav'rite owns, 
At length ſhe deigns to venture on Tom Jones. 
| This ramble. proves more pleaſing than the reſt, 
Sterne's Sentimental Journey then ſeems beſt, 
Till now exalted o'er thoſe narrow lines 
Where prejudice her fickly ſlave confines, 


* She frames her courſe to Shandy's bolder height, 


And ſoars. above the reach of vulgar flight, 
Too little underſtood ! too ſeldom read! 


Where is the gen'rous taſte of letters fled? 


Shall ſome light faults, ye captious critics ſay, 
A mighty load of maſly worth outweigh ? 
| Is there no medium in the candid mind, 
_ Gan moderation no fair balance ſind? 


ny 


x nm 
When ye the merits 3 would lem. 5 
Why do ye chus all rules he urn? Ke” 
Indeed ye fall on very honeſt means _ 
| To try one heart—a jury e es A 
T6 Yorick's heart meek M ercy rear'd her throws; | 
On him the ſofteſt beams of feeling ſhone ;. 
Nature to all he wrote alerts her claim, 0 
And glows with pride at her Le F ever's name. FE - 
"Twas ſhe that-gave his Shandy manly nine: * 
Science and ſatire, wit and ee 205 8 
At her kind boſom was his Toby nurs* | 
The milk of human kindneſs quench'd 1 third; 
| And the redundant ſtreams that dropp'd. from hm > 
Folter'd the generous heart of faithful Trim. 
Some for Romance a ſoy! reign taſte acqui 
The circulating jades of public hire, not Þ 
For theſe. have. numbers, ſtands, and ltated Ps 
Like hackney, coaches, porters, boats, and chairs. 
Miſled by theſe, upon the world ſhe looks _ 


Thro' the * falſe microſcope of modern books, 


And, gazing chro- this wild chimeric mean, 
Gilds every proſpect, heightens ev'ry ſcene, 
Looks with diſdain at nature's common lot, | 
And heaves a ſigh for © man as he is not.“ 

: Too much abounds, in this romantic age, 
The horrid tale, and fear- inſpiring page; 


5 The noxious draughts from terror's poiſon'd bowl, 


Shake the firm nerve, emaſculate the ſoul, 

'The deadly bloit of prejudice impart, 5 5 

And nip the faireſt bloſſoms of the heart. 

View the fair ſlave of theſe unworthy fears; 

A weakneſs grafted, on her infant years, 8 
Remains, alas, thro” life a fatal curſe, 715 
The work of ſome old Oy nurſe. 
She, when of all ſociety bereft, © 

To filent midnight meditation left, 

Heaves a deep ſigb, exbales a piteous moan, 

And trembles thus to find herſelf alone. 
She now reſolves to-reaſon, bolder grows, 


And wreſtles with the fiend of her repoſe. 


bowl, 


She reſolately dares the bell to ring, By „ TR . 7 


Sooth'd by theſe well-known ſounds, her fears dic. 


11 


Looks round, coughs quite out loud, and tries to ſing, 

Stalks to her harpſichord, unfolds the book, : 
And has the impudence to play Malbrook. . = 4 
When, lo! with ſudden jerk the jack. line ws © j 
Down falls the weight, the whole apartment ſhakes: : 1 
Alarm'd, ſhe farts, and creeping to the door, 1 


Hears the wind murmur, and the torrent ph? 


Once more ſhe doubts the JoQrines of . nurſe; 3 
Reſumes the thread of argument again—-⁊ 


« What ghoſt would venture out in all this rain? 
None that had common ſenſe ; no prudent ſprite I 
Would brave the ſtorms of this inclement night. ms 
But why ſhould 1 by ſpedtres be purſu'd? |. - 
Why on my ear ſhould midnight groans intrude 7 i 
I never harm'd a ghoſt—and O, far leſs: 5 8 IF 


Have I the Rrength to miniſter redreſs, ogy 1 A 


t 1 

0 hot their Wies t6 es be re rr? 
They ſhall be there with floic calmneſs heard: 
Buy theſe they 27 be ſeen devoid of ber: | = | bak 
| Let our i | ſoldiers do them right ; | 
| Their glory and their duty is to fight ; 
is the firſt joy of their exiſtence made 

Their food, r, clothes, their ho 
For me, I beg the buſineſs to decline; 
| To deal in ſpirits is not in my line.” 
| This having faid ſhe blocks the door with chain, 
Deſies the devil, "and TROY prayers, 
But now with preſcient chirp the cricket comes, 
The raven croaks, the drowſy beetle hums; 
Shrill whoops the folemn, melancholy owl; - 
The faithful watch-dog gives a ſudden howl; | © 
With winding ſheets the taper ſcares her view, 
The caſtle clock ſtrikes one, the fire burns blue,” 2 
A red-hot coffin flies upon her lap, 
And on her neck ſhe feels A ſudden tap; 


* 
5 


© Is 


Wy 


. 


* 


PIE 


Quick palpitations ſhake her 

Her knotty and 

Their ſpiral conve 

All grow particular, ad; 

Stand=like the 

Fear's exhalated dew her pale cheek chills; 

She ſhrieks, ſhie ſyoons! and now with well tim d fits 

Preſerves the ſhatter'd remnant of her wits. 
Trick'd with the tinſel trappings of the 


IA uno ignoble fav'rite they poffe : 
8 Their only hobby ſeems a love of dreſs. _— 
;'” i One lovely ß 
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Not ew 'n her looks unborrow'd can eſcape ; 
Her very voice, her walk, and talk, they ape ; | 
Of their own judgments take a final leave, 
And pin their taſte on her fantaſtic ſleeve. 
Three belles there are, who always walk 4 
Unknown to all, yet generally known: 

All to the tranſient mode correctly dreſt, 
And all the public lounges they infeſt. 

By all with looks of piercing ſcorn ſurvey d; 
B y all, the themes of vague conjectures made; 
They move ſlow on, mechanically vices = 5:12] 

Mince ev'ry ſtep, and creep. along like mice 4 NE 
With them no man is ever ſeen to walk; 1 
With them no woman ever heard to talk: 5 
To be notorious is their only j joy; 8 
No other ſchemes of bliſs their thoughts employ; 
And they have gain'd that wiſh, ſo fondly Pri d ; 
Are ſeen by all, but ſeen to be deſpis'd. > 

There are, who form the counterpart to _ 

Alike notorious, but ſtill known to Os * 


ww 


1 ] 
For who with booked in ſcornful wrinkles curd | 


Can view the figure that aur baue the world of | 


Whoſe wanton form a nice deſign diſplays, 
Holds a fond lure, and courts the public gaze. 
Ye beauteous nymphs, whoſe C unveil dn 80 


With many a 3 thought of felf-eſteem, _ 


Ye ſeem with conſcious dignity inſpir'd, 
And feel how much ye ought to be admir'd ; 


The garb of naked i innocence + ye boaſt, 
by And are when unadorn'd adorn'd the moſt.” 


What! ſhall our brides be only clad with cloud? 


Shall a thin linen air their boſoms ſhroud t 


* Unveid boſoms.] * Fie on't! O fie 3 "tis 3 
cuſtom! more honor'd i in the breach than the obſervance.” 


Hamlet. 
+ Naked i innocence. 2 6 Cois, tibi pene eld eſt, ut 
nudam : 15 We ſaw our Godiva" s as it were naked. > ol 
| Hirace.. 3 


8 Aguum eſt induere nuptam ventum texilem * 
" Pam proſtare nudam in nebula 1 ** 


- Publius Syrus. : 


4 


* 


What | half our women get to fuck « paſs,” 
'To ſhew their limbs thro? « ce pions lr. 
Had the. chaſte guardian of the ſex beheld | 

His delicate preſcriptions thus rebelPd, {v4 


Shock'd paſt all bearing at a fight fo courſe; «£1 


His lion would have roar'd + till he was hoarſe. 


- Ye Grecian damſels, who, with happier taſte, 2 
1 9885 a robe more N „ 


” learn to emulate the Spartan mind. 2 3 56 : 


Tell me, ye fair Godiva's, is it right 


Thus with forbidden joys to feaſt our fight? 
What ! have ye no apologies to ue. 5 . 


To wrench from Satire's hand the galling ſeourget 


Nay, do not fhrink ; ye merit to be whipt; _, 
Have ye not all your own fair ſhoulders ſtript? 
Pl pluck three tow? ring plumes (that proudly nod) 
N 1 your own caps, and theſe ſhall be 85 rod, 


* 
- 


. | Togas vitreas,"— aro. | 3 > 
4 _e lion would have roar'd. u the Guardian 


1 * 
87 
1 
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Was there a man, with Erſkine's matchleſb 


* 


To touch the ſineſt 


Stor'd in one head, and center'd-in one 


That 
was beauteous better u 


Was all this aggregate of pow'r combi d. 


py ; 0 


. 
” 
9 
5 
5 
» 
5 <4 
” 
* 
1 
A 
. 
. 5 
= 
Tyr» 8 
* 8 
8 
7 
1 
* 
AX 
- 
Ny 
* , 
7 
* 
r bo 3 
et 
EY. * 
"I 
cl 
* A 
. 
= * 
- 
a 
- 
4 < 
1 
1 9 
= 
1 : 
a 2 4 
wo : 
+. - E 
2 
3 * 
= 5 — N ® * 
* > 
*- 48 
«JK: 4 
, » 
— Pe 
- 
8 
* = - 
| thay +2 
TW 2 5 
ot” ge. 
* 
U 
. 
l 
2 <= 
* 43 
1 — 
* 
* 
o 
A * 
1 
- 
* 
— 
at | 
1 8 
: 
ny <g 
> 
* * 
— 1 5 
-7 
Po = 
128 
* A « 


( 246 } 


' Chloe herſelf was now in bloom of you, 
Was beauteous, and ſhe knew that pleaſing truth, 


Before her bed, in faſhion's gaudy taſte, 
A full-length mirror was exactly plac'd : 


There the gay beauty ood, with wanton grace 
Call'd all the laughing dimples to her face. 


: Gaz'd, ogled, languiſh'd, toſt her head on high, 


5 * W 


And ſhot love's lightning from her beaming eye. 


She mov'd, and then each lovely floating lm 
Appear d in liquid elegance to ſwim 3. 
Exquiſite art refin'd each ep ſhe trod, 
And affeQation labor'd ev'ry nod. | 
= * 0 Why, alas! (with fond regret ſhe cry'd) 
Why am I doom'd this beauteous form to hide? 
Could Nature give this beauty to be hid? 


A thouſand arguments ſuch thoughts forbid, ; 


| I feel a happineſs in being fair, « : 2 
And all who chooſe that happineſs ſhall ſhare.” 


Her vow with; joy the liſt'ning graces heard, ut 


And Chloe faithfully has kept her word. 


ruth. 


de? 


1 
6 


„ 


Tien who bal av 0 lame that Kind nee. 
So fondly urg'd, ſo generouſly meant * 
O yes / pioclaing to the world a age, 


Chloe is tried, acquitted of her charge ; 5 . ü 


Her conduct, like her form, is free from blame,” 


e as dee and fl he ume 


But now, in kind compaſſion to the fir, EE 


A liſt of all their hobbies J forbear R Ee : TOs - oh 


Elſe we might here our firſt deſign prolong, 


- 


Spin the long text, and amplify the ſong 3 2 8 1 


Fa 3. 1 d 


Elſe I could ſing of many a fooliſh freak, 


The well-feign'd ſwoon, the ſhrill endemic ſhrieks. > 


That ſtrange averſion, that peculiar. fright 


Which Exghþ ſpiders, frogs, and toads, excite ; 


Of ſwindling rouge, that moſt egregious cheat, 
That ſquares the viſage to the heart's deceit; 1 


Jilting, and flattery: nay, worſe things than thoſe; | 


Things uſeleſs, ſenſeleſs, pretty things, called Beaux, | 
But why ſhould I of theſe defects complain, 


Condemn'd ſo much, bat ſtill condemn'd in van. 
1 « C'eſt dans ton coeur qu'eſt le fard 4 he vin 5 N | 


* 
* . 


Her eloquence inftrut me how to write, 
Fill with the fyren magic of her tongue, 
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Th 


| He hunts for 


From Europe firſt this 


War in his train, contagion in his breath, 
r in the fields of 


* 


[(When War's curs'd ſerpent Nature's boſon 


Invading Strength wea 
And luſt of gold o er ey'ry righ 


Ev'n thoſe who once an honeſt commerce 


The dire contagion of ambition 


Innocence 


* 


ndlike fury ſprung, 


t prevail'd.; 


8 Grim War's defirafive thunders andy hurl'd. 
And ſpread wide deſolation thro' the world. 


What ſhall we ſay to that atrocious guilt, . 
Which riots in the blood Ambition ſpilt? | 


5 What to that wretch who chews cool Murder? 8 cud, 


Whoſe pen 's a poignard, and whoſe ink is blood! 
Who with 1 ingenious guilt compiles his ne, 


And with one ſentence cuts ten thouſand throats ? 
Who mall the malice of theſe fiends reſtrain . 


Tears, i imprecations, threats, and prayers, are vain! | 


But let us hope that happier times are near; 


- War ſoon ſhall RY Peace ſhall all endear, : 


To ev ry realm e * her 85 dove, 


And join all nations in a band of love #. 
Many, I fear, there are, who will think this pro- 
phecy deduced from the oracles of that modern ſybil, 
Mr. Brothers. — Others there are who will perhaps con- 


ceive, that this hypotheſis, with its attendant apoſtrophe, 5 


E would have been more e N Auer we 
| * article of ata | 5 


cud, 


No more the flave ſhall kiſs his maſter” 8 feet; 


tn +> 
Loſt are the ſhrinking views of narrow minds : 222 
Expanding ſenſe a liberal focus findz; ; 4 
Th' infatuate reign of Bigotry is oer, 
And Superſtition ſways the world no more. ; 
O hail, thou bleſt anticipated day! 45:4 205 2968 


Gild my young Muſe with one enlightened ray > 8 


80 ſhall thy light each intellect reſine, 
Burn in each thought, and glow thro? ev! ry line. . 
Hail, happy dawn ! thy glorious ſun ſhall riſe, . a 
Beam on the dreary night of polar ſkies; ; 
Chaſe the thick miſts of i Ignorance away, 


And on the darkeſt mind emit full day. 5 Bp 25 5 


At thy approach Injuſtice ſhall retreat, RY i oe 


Afirea ſhall reſume her long-loſt ſeat, 9 2 1 


The reign of red- arm d Tyranny be yok 5 . 


Oppreſſion ceaſe, and Diſcord breathe her laſt; 


No more ſhall men with hate their brethren greets 


wad 
- 


No more with ſpeechleſs patience crouching be 


The chains that * him, and che whips that 1 27 0 
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| C. zz 1 | 
"Zo nannies writ; e e bs l b 


_ Crawl to a vault, and die without relief. 
0 God of boundleſs mercy ! hear this pray' "rl 5 
5 Oben our hearts, a brother's pains to mare; 


Let not in ſelfiſh cares our wiſhes eloſe, 

- Byt give us fouls to feel for others* woes! 
So never more mine eyes this fight ſhall greet, 
7” man left ſtarving in the public ſtreet! 

Was. this a time to want for food and bes WE 
When on his faded cheek the big tear-froze? = 
vet 1 beheld him ſtript of his laſt rags, 

_ Stretch'd on. a cold, damp vault's meter d a. 
No generous friend, no kind 
0 ada * left alone to 4 4 


He 


* 


3 * This i is a ene PS 1 | abſolutely v witneſſed but 2 | 
few weeks back. Nor has it borrowed any circumſtance 


ar color from poetic. fiftions. Under the door-ſteps 


- which lead into the Circus Coffee-houſe, St. George's J 
Fields, there is a ſmall vaulted receſs, to which I was 


attracted by the calls of two children, ho told me that 


beheld 


man A 1 went 288 to the vault, where I 


; 


8 W 
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Ah! who can tell what pow rs that mind poleſs'd, | 
What flames of lambent genius warm'd his breaſt} Dy 
Perhaps a man in ev'ry gift profuſe, 7 Sedan 2 
Of noble ſentiments, exalted views,” 0 e 


Of curious obſervation, deep 1 5 abt 5 
One whoſe pure morals might have propp's * 
church: 


beheld. a poor Hrs wins in py 1 of det, 
ſtretched on the bare ſtones, without ſo much as even a 
bundle of ſtraw beneath him ; he had on him no covering 
whatever; while his whole clothing conſiſted only in the 
ancles of two worſted ſtockings, and an old ragged: waiſt- 
coat which, being deſtitute. of buttons, was of no uk 
and left his body naked, In this fituation I beheld, 2 
buman being 111-—T have not exaggerated one fingle-cir- 

cumltance of his diſtreſs ; indeed it is not in my power 
to do ſo, for his wretchedneſs was too great 1 to admit . 
any augmentation.— He was at laſt removed (in all ap- 


pearance dead) to an adjacent workhouſe. I have been 


unable to obtain any certain information concerning this 


unhappy creature 3. but Iam flattered in thinking, that 


I may, perhaps, hereby be able to promote the inſtitution 
of enquiries: that-may tend to explain how, in this Chriſ. 
tian country, it could ever happen, that any human crea- 


ture was allowed to ſink beneath the As * * 7 


cumulated miſeries. 8 
D x 


— 
K * 
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: 1 which nature _ Enabled him to _ ch 


Uo 34 ] 


One on the muſic of whoſe fluent tongue 
Convincing truth and ſoft perſuaſion . * 
One whole fine ſenſe of delicacy taught 


Graces beyond the reach of Stanhope's thought; ; * 


One who could yield to laws their beſt ſupport, | 
bi 5 Have poliſh's ſtates, and civiliz'd a court ® „ ; 


My readers will 1 that in \ this ee I bas 


| vainly tried to paraphraſe that fine ſketch of character 
which the venerable Johnſon gives us, in his life of Sav- 


age.—A piece of biography, compoſed with that enthu- 
fiaſtic friendly ardor, that glowing energy of ſenſibility ; ; 


1 that manly dignity of ſentiment and claTec elegance of 
- Janguage, 1 which has long ſecured it univerſal CTY 


and left it without parallel. 
1 fhall here ſubjoin that lucid, well condenſed and 


finely modulated paragraph, to which I have alluded. 


And indeed it will be neceſfiry=as thoſe who never 
faw the original, could form no juſt idea of its beauty, 


from the imperfect effort of ſo humble a tranſlation. After 

relating the neceſſitous and adventitious manner in _ 
Savage had been long accuſtomed to N n tums 

| theſe reflections. 


In this manner were vd thoſe 5070 and 10 


in 
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Was there 2 canes 0 loſt to 1500 MEE 
To deem ſuch fights a ſpectacle of mirth?. /. | © 


Smil'd o'er the ſcene; and mock'd the naked 0 


I heard the brute recite his horrid joke: 5. 


I heard him, and 7 engl x din fond; 
What time a ſailor food, with doones ba. 


His manly limbs a fine emotion hack; 


o bf Penn 
x0 as nin ce pans wed Ball acl 


* 


in N. ſpeculations uſeful | udies, or c pling con- 55 


verlation. 


« On SOT e is CG A 
thieves and beggars, was to be found the Author of the 


Wanderer, the man of exalted ſentiments, extenſive views, 


and curious obſervations ; the man whoſe remarks on 
life might have aſſiſted the ſtateſman, whoſe idea f 


virtue might have enlightened the moraliſt, whoſe elo- 
quence might have influenced Rates, 2nd and whole deli- 


cacy might have poliſhed courts. 1 of Savage. 


p D 2 
* 


There was!—one monſter, dead 0 ll remarſs,. „ 


No more hill Ses, bt brd een renterd 

+ Hide the fine agonies which rend his breaſt 3 
. 1 No more with bluſhes meet che proud man's 1. 
eee eee, 


 - Pride ſhall ſuppreſs the ſoul-fick figh, no more, 
| The voice ſhall faulter, and the eye ſhall 1 1 
The heart reſponſive vibrate to the ſoul, 7 
Bleed unconfin'd, and throb without control. 
O bleſt exalted change, to ev'ry land 7 
Thy conſecrated influence expand, #2) f The 
- : To ev'ry race thy conq ring force i e . 
00  Dilate the ſoul, and elevate che heart. 4 
5 There is a wretch, the buſineſs of whoſe - ” 


1 one continu'd ſcene of mortal ſtrife. 
Eo He rides Revenge, and clinging to his mane 15 
Wo; Plies the keen ſpur, and drops t the flowing rein. 


— 


| . | Deaf oth vice of peat, ke can mene 
BJ — | * Who prompts him to concede Town JUN al 


His piſtols, his apologies afford, 4 
He writes his explanation with his ſword. x > 5 
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[971 
Who would ſuppoſe a man like this could write? . 


5 Yet is no dancing maſter more polite, 88500 E 3 
His letter, worded with a ſcholar's s pains, bo” 2 
4 Requeſts permiſſion to blow / out my ban. Age: | 
1 Begs T'll not quarrel with his little whim, a5 "4 
, colour of my coat difpleaſer him. 

. « At ſix o clock I hope to take my ground. 5 1 
i T7 4 Dar Sir, Iin yours in duty bound t. 1 os 
925 While [ return to him, this friendly note, e 2 ö 
= | <« I'll have the pleaſure, Sir, to cut your throat, | 2 ; 
To- morro in the ſaw-pit we ſhall meet 
| Till when, I with ſubmiſſion kiſs your feet.” 85 1 


Thy ſons hauteur, with affectation ride 
: | The ſnorting ſtiff-knee'd ſtalking horſe of Pride. 


Look down with ſcorn, pale Famine, at thy he | 
Lean with neceſlity, and clad with rags ; — 
Deride the wants, thy wretched grooms endure, 

And mock the ſacred ſorrows of the poor. 


+ Bagatelle. Poor Soldier. 
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To ſoothe the wietch how 2— melts 
5 And with a voice; to conſolation tun d, 


Applies a healing balm to ev'ry wound. 
O thou, by whoſe humane benignant bra 
All the ſoft ſocial virtues are careſs d; 
(That breaſt, the ſeat of unaſſuming worth, 2 5 
Odmplacent eaſe, and ĩnoffenſive mirth 3) 5 
O chou, my Dickinſon, whole adtive neal I: 
Stirs in the noble cauſe of human weal! 
Thou bring'ſ-not with thee to the fick man's Phe” 
Aloke-warm charity, and clay cold bead.” 
At once to all his cares eee. 
Thou com'ft unſought a enn 
From him no wants, can MEE AION 
_ - Anticipating bounty fills them all; 
Thou wait'ſt not firſt, nad 
Thy purpoſe wants-no whetting with 2 tear; 
Thy pity is not wrought by flow degrees, : 
By uplift wringing hands, und hended knees; 


1 


Gentle and ſmooth ber artful paces ſeem, Is 


Of pure unſullied white without one ous $ 


E 1 
It ſeeks not firſt to. hear with pain PIETY, 
Thoſe wants which decent pride would keep abr 
Ah no! thy charities are all compleat,  _- 
No wretch ſupinely falling at thy feet - MEE 
Urges in vain the Kory of his grief 
Retires refus'd, and dies without relief. EI 
Son of Benevolence to thee I raiſe 3 
Thas heart-felt hymn of pure unvenal praiſe, , 
Which unambitious hopes no better fame, | 3 
Than thus with gratitude to greet thy name. 
Some ſhrewd deſigning knaves, with deen air, 
Rein in Hypocriſy, "IP ſubtle mare. - . bt | 


She trots regard, and canters pure effeem. 
Fly this grave cheat, or you'll repent too late, 25 
For ſhould you on her pillion truſt your weight, 
With headlong ſpeed to ev'ry vice ſhe'll run, 8 
And ſeek: that ruin ſhe profeſs'd to hun. 
There is a horſe of rqugh but ON : 


** 


SE) 


| Right 155 of foot, i in fize a very runt, 

| His name Sincerity, and bred by Blunt. 

Fear not on him to give your bones a jolt, 

Tis a good honeſt, plain, well meaning colt, 
Who tho? he ſometimes may our feelings hurt, 
Vet ſcorns, tho' thrown, to leave us in the dirt. . 

— laughter-moving Hobby next appears, SE 

Stupidly aukward, mark'd with length of ears 15 
So ſenſitive, ſo delicate, ſo nice, | 

That to his taſte, plain dealing is a vice. 

From him Melitis 1, firſt his n | 

And fine-ſpun ſenſe of delicacy took; „MN 
Thence inexpreſſible expreſſions came, 5 | 
The ſpeech unſpeakable, and nameleſs name; 

Bluſhes came home, like bonnets ready- "nodes? 

And modeſty was dreſt i in maſquerade, 


1 Melitis. To Fre of my fair readers it will be 3 | 
to ay, that Melitis is a man whom Homer has celebrat- 
ed as being the moſt baſhful blockhead of his age to 
thoſe whoſe curioſity may be ſo far excited, as to wiſh a 
more particular detail of his celebrity, I ſhall recommend 
the reading of a few old muſty folios 1 Greek biogra- 


phy. 


—A never-ceafing vulture gnaws his wel 


Iv 


tat 


If you bs chance with. | Mauvai/e Sik ſhould meet 


Ambling along ſome unfrequented ſtreet fr. 


Play with his Donkey's ears, their length e 
Demand his ſurname from our modeſt ſquire, 


He'll bluſh deep ſcarlet — ſtart three paces e, 


And tell you he was only chriſten'd Zack. | 
Some turbulent Othello's waar ur ET 5 8 


To curb the green cen-eyed monſter Jealouſy. 2 
O never mount this wretched, reſtleſs beaſt, | 

«« Not all the drowſy ſyrups of the cal 1225 

Can lull the argus of his fears, to reſt: 


But they who boaſt more confuential loves 


Are drawn by Cytherea's faithful doves, 


8 
354 F 
wa, 
A 
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And all the pow'rs of paſſion cry Gee-ho·- 
In all the myſteries of hate compleat, 


Envy, with land'rous rancour anos his beat. 


'+ You' ncel cover ane to meet him in u Pall Mall, 8 
Bond Street, or Hyde Park ; he would not ride through 5 
Piccadilly for the world. 


1 1 
Tis his, a Acilful 1 05 part to Wa 1 : 1 
v Eis ners. and tro is ways 
And the 42715 hols of Genius wins ; the race. 
bs ſulky, rude, ungovernable nag, 

| Each gentle bound of courteſy * a 


And far aloof from ſocial pleaſure keeps: 
rr. 

In ſelfiſh ſolitude his roots to eat; e 
And as the frantic wretch in 8 es, 3 8580 
"He ſhuns the very echo of his caves. 4 


What are the hermit's views I here would *. 5 
Cons he from nature's works, his gloomy taſæ? 
Ah no! one ſelfiſh page is only priz'd, 
While all her unread volumes ee 1 


t In e of 8 we „ A 
Livery-ſtable which is a famous repoſitory for horſes of 
this elaſs.—N. 8. ve 22 75 vaſt ideas Et - have 4 


. 


corn. 


We die, becauſe we can't avoid our fate 


1 4s ] 


Fool! can the curſe that groans e Dk 


The many wrongs of injur'd worth redreſs ?. 

q he keene ng og. 
Improve the minds, and mend the hearts of men! 
Fool! thy malignant hatred would divide 

Each ſacred knot which ſympathy has cod, 


Thou, all the works of nature wouldft unmake, - 


Diſlolye all ties, and all kind compaRts break. .- 


Monſter away ! avoid all nature's fight, 


Thine 6 deſc the beam of hewr'' pr ih, 
Crawl to thy lamp ilumin'd dungeon go. 


There thou may'ſt read thy Hobbes, a 3 


1 * 


, Few people are well acquainted with death: it is 
generally ſubmitted to through ſtupidity and cuſtom, not _ 
reſolution; and moſt men die merely becauſe they can- | 
not help it. Rochfoucauts Maxwms, 37. 


Fo Toujours philoſophant triſtement, toujours degra- 
dant par vanit la nature humaine, toujours cherchant 
8 3 dans 


we 


* * * 
o 4 4. 


Men; for they cannot belp it, moftly die, 
And yield thro Tow, and fupidity. * 
And take this new French maxim, for twill ſuit 
A man who ſinks himſelf beneath a brute. 
| They have decreed that when this life is oer 
We die, we ſleep, and ſleeping wake no more. 
No Hamlet ſided with that wolf: clad ſheep \' © 
Who dreamt of death, and voted in th 2 
; | Philanthropy comes next, a noble leed 
of gentle carriage and of generous breed. 
corn o'er the earth his liberal rides es, 
Man's general lover, and all Nature's friend. 
Vet none el er puſh'd his rides to ſuch a length, 
None ever prov'd his inexhauſtive ſtrength, 
Till Howard came, a man whoſe god-like mind 
Was mercy all, and goodneſs unconſin'd, 
dans quelque vice la cauſe de tout ce qui le fait de bien, 
toujours d apres leur propre coeur mediſant du coeur de 
Fhomme. 


wo Jamale fon trite Bere ne f ue belt des bonne 
gens.“ 9 J. — N 


4 


3 


Nat did more good than all our Plato? s * | f 2 1 


* * 4 # 


| Whoſe boutidleſs 158 1 bene + 


To no ſmall ſpot of native earth allied, e 
Above all influence of local pride, 905 en 


* 


He cried with Goldſmith's energy divine, 
« Creation's Heir, the world { the world is mine I? I 


the how 15 . . patron and the Frans, -. "v2 . 


The friend and boaſt of all the human race, *' 
Thou, great Coſmopolite, whoſe glorious name 2 
Rears a new monument to Britiſh fame, 1 5 5 1 
If verſe had pow 'r thy merit to recite, u 8 
Same grateful Bard thine Eulogy ſhould write. .. of 
If with big meanin pregnant Fancy teem DE >, +Y 
If o'er each thought, the light of Genius bound 1 ; 
If quick Perception new ideas found, ig _— 
And lent to verſe new luxuries of NPY 5 = 
If language with new graces was 8 7 
More bold, more clear, and more . 1 ; 
Oh if my. muſe ſuch gifted ſtores poſſeſs d a4 
And all thoſe talents labour'd in my breaſt, © | 


- 


[45] 
On Cyrrha's higheſt eminence I'd 8 

| Shea: mers hay trum Poder hand, 
His ſacred energy thy praiſe ſhould fing, 
Swell ev'ry ce. and ſound from ev'ry ſtring. . 
But what avails the fweet reſounding lyre, 
Thy deeds no aid from tuneful ſtrains oO * 
Thy praiſe is hymn'd i in the remoteſt earth, . 
- Thy eee eee . 


In thee all nations prove a father's care. | 

Long may thy talents move in Howard's ſphere 
Still in thine active virtues perſevere ; 11 7 
r WIG.” | Tee = 


Thorn is se baſe, ben hears,” 
| Whoſe mean ſoul grovels to a vile purſuit, 
His Bard. mourbꝰ d Horſe Monopoly is hight, 
One who 2 ings each _ right. 


(#1 
One who exulting vaunts his proſperous e 
And hurls a bold defiance at our lwVwW. 
Where are our Alfreds, they whoſe plain good ſenſe 
Plann'd for our rights ſuch bulwarks of defence? - 
Where are our Alfreds where: but I forget | 
They ſtill are with us—yes, we have them yet. 
Still in our Courts, their ſacred figures ſtand, ; 
Swords of the Law, and guardians of the land. 
d tell us Kenyon, thou the judge ſevere, - 
| Whoſe heart is upright and whoſe head is clear, 
Thou, ever jealous of a people's truſt, | 
Shrewd to diſcern, and reſolutely juſt, = 
Thou, whoſe fine themes of virtue far o'erreach | 
The luke-warm doctrines full fed Prelates preach, 
Thou, to whoſe charge a ſermon is annex d 
When gaming, or when Crim. Con. yields a Text, 
0 tell us Kenyon, thou the firm ſupport 
And beſt reformer of a legal court, 
When ſhall the barriers of our laws impede = 
Monzpoly's bold courſe of uncheck'd ſpeed? | 


* N 
12 
* 


IOI flows his wanton mane, he 1 neight, | 
Boldly at large his giant form diſplays, 
Z Braving our chaſe, his flight outſtrips . 8 
And tardy gaited Juſtice limps behind. 1 
= Vet ſtrange to tell, in leſs enlighten'd 4 
$ 5 They find a grand prevention for ſuch crimes.. 
Z When artificial wwants aſſail their poor, 
Ihe mute's tough bow-ſtring proves a foreign ce cure, 
There with good unmixed io hears ae 
Ik bere they get honeſt weight to all their bread. 
Truſt me, our wily Turk is n 
| Tis ſell his neighbour a diſhoneſt loaf. 
| That would confrm-him a moſt errant cake, 
eee PE 5 
Who rides on Contradi&ion' s ſtubborn ak 


2 11 may y perhaps 1 — proper to em kee of my 
readers that the baking of Bakers in their own ovens, 
when found guilty of dealing in light bread, is a pu- 
* niſhment aſſigned by Turkiſh policy, and one which has 

| in ſome inſtances been a put into full 3 1 5 | 


From him the irft.rade f ſeorn of manners n 
The lie rect dwells ever on his tongue. 


3. 
PIX 


All, this repulſive nag, with caution, ſhun, 5 215 5 


” All from this public peſt diguited. run. $I 2 AT „ 
Rp Ah! how unlike that horſe, to whoſe form. 
Such, eager crowds of fond admirers farm ? f 
5 Thou meek Civility of. aſpect mild, 15 1 = 
= On whoſe auſpicious birth e Pr fail'd; . 
TY Thou all aſſuabve, Full of winning grace, _ Bo” 


Wear'ſt a ſtrong magnet in thy chearful i 


To thee our Pagets and our Rufls preſs, 3 5 „ I 
Thee, all the gentle and the good careſs. > 7 _ 3 

There is a fire-ey 'd, proud, high mettled T T7 it F | j 
Who with wild frenzy champs his frothing bit, „ — 


2 High, in curvets, his ample cheſt he rears, „ 3 
it. Snorts, prances, trembles, foams and Points his ears. 4 
18 He ſcorns the curb, the ſpur inflames his blood, | 
7 ay He ruſhes on impetuous as a flood; 14 Ge 8 0 * 1 
Vens, No bounds of prudence can hls wild fight ſlay, SE J 
þ bs And with his rider ſtill he runs away. 51 46 8 1 5 oy ; 
E | "x 5... 


| > 1 - 
But Paſfion ſoon exhauſts his flagging weng. 
His vig* rous race, is but of mod'rate length. 
While Malice moves with ſare and ſteady pace, 


Like the ſlow Tortoiſe i in the fabled race; 3 


Firm bides the purpoſe of his gloomy ſoul, 
And with recruiting ſtrength he ſeeks the ey 

There is another Horſe, thus flow of foot,” 
Cold Apatby, a dull phle gmatic brate, ot 


He, though you coax, or curſe, or kick, or to, 


Still plods thro? life with one mechanic 5 Jog- 
You might as well clap ſpurs into a fack, 


— As think to mend his ſpeed, or change! his track. 


See where Enthuſiaſt runs, a Horſe ſo fleet 
The turf ſcarce ſhews th impreſſion of his feet. 
le hunts full cry—his ſpeed fill PEN him hot, 
"He never languiſhes into a trot. 

With Ignorance by chance his breed was „ eroß ; l 
And i in the Mules, the father 5 nch was loſt. 

In them both parents imperfections join'd, Ks 
Fleet as the fire, but as the mother—blind. 


; 


Thi, 


5 * 1 = 3 
; : To cloiſter'd' convents, Bigotry was led. lA. . 
5 There Zealot and Fanatici/m fal. 28 


„5 But Superſtition, Monk- rid, Qalk'd alone | 

5 Found a new trade, and liv'd as 20 
—This Horſe has had his day—his race is fun- 
They all deſert him, Friar, Pope, and Nun 22 80 


I like an honeſt dealer muſt commend, 
Tis Induſtry—he's:neither blind nor halt, 


You never ſee him loiter, lounge, and lurk, 
work. 


2 And many more too long, 
Embryoes, and Idiots, Eremites, and Friars, CE 
White, black, and grey, with all their trumpery. 
Mito, 
i Hic mos eſt uhi equos mercantur. 2 
This is cuſtomary for thoſe who deal in borſes. 


. E 2 
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There is a Horſe, which now to foe-and friend 


Sound wind and limb, and free from ev'ry fault; 


Down with your Monty 7114 < He's the Horſe for | | 


FF 1 
Next cometh Jalengſt, a yawning Vibes 

| Uncomb'd, unſhay'd, unwaſh'd, and half undigbt. | 
Only in odds he ſeems inclin'd to deal, 
One glove, one moe, one ſtocking down at heel; 
He fits aſtride, a ſluggiſh Buffalo, 6k aht'Þ 1 
On either of whoſe horns, there fits a crow. 
Their krawking din in vexing paſt diſpute, - 
Both to Sir I dle and his mud-thatch'd brute; . 
Fain from this nuiſance, would our gt be free, 
And oft Sir Idle begs the crows to flee. | 


Wy 


— 


1 have and Idleneſs upon a . Buffalo, — 
7} believe that animal to be of all others, the moſt indolent; 
nor would I have the reader think that the above pic- 
ture is only a playful ſketch from the pencil of | imagina- 
tion. I have ſeen theſe animals, more than once, in the fi- 
tuation above deſcribed; in particular I recollect to have | 
| ſeen one, ſleeping in a pool, with his noſe juſt poked 
above the water, and a crow . on each of his 
horns. | 
1 muſt grant I have availed myſelf of ſome poetic 
privilege in the article of tail, but 1 beg leave to aſſure 
my friends in the city, that I have not taken the ſmalleſt « 


liberty in the away of borns. oO n 


ee, N 


cauſe I 
zdolent; 
ve pic- 
lagina- 
1 the fi- 


to have | 


poked 
of his 


| _ 
» aſſure 
ſmalleſt 


c 53 1 
But man, nor brute, can this exertion Rand; - fo 1 
To give his head A make f, or lift his hand. | 
The ſand-flies, a ſhrewd, ſharping, bing n crew 
Deftly find out with whom they have to do. 
And for this cauſe, their ſtings his hide aſſail, So 
They read no bold Scorch motto on his tail; 
His tail ne'er deals them one vindictive froke,.. 
Omnes impunt may his rump provoke... 
Being by chance upon a river's brink, ' 


He finds it lucky, for he wants to PTE 7 


No 
2 


1 To Lbs eee 1 rae I wb find 1 —_ 8 
of my readers of a more active diſpoſition; full many a 
time have the critics already ſhaken their heads, and full 
many a time will they continue to do ſo, even unto the 
end of the chapter; that is, provided they will to _Horſe 
with us once more, and ſo continue on through the re- 


mainder of our journey; if not, I return them a thou- 


ſand thanks for having thus far favoured me with their 


very kind, agreeable, and. profitable company. 
O ye moſt venerable, reverend, and ſage Barbati, 

« never ſhake your hoary locks at me. Barba reſecta 

mihi biſve ſemelve fuit,” . Will nothing welt you 55 


E 3 


1 * 1 
He 0 5 in, and falls, but falling "A tw 
He's too fatigu'd, without ſome reſt to riſe. : 
So he juſt pokes his noſe above the ſtream, 
. Cloſes his eyes, and fleeps too ſound to dream. 
Meantime when they thus find him « faſt as church,” 
Meſſieurs the crows, return to their old perch; 9 
(For *tis but juſtice, on their parts to lay 
That frighten'd at his fall they flew away.) 
O nature, here thy fable let me ſcan, _ 
ls it not meant a fatire upon man? 
Learn we no moral from the ſaucy crows, 
WBO on theſe paſſive animals impoſe 2 
| Have we not rooks, who. from our Pigeons breaſts. 
THO the ſoft down, to feather their own 8 2 


„ „„ „ „ „ 5 0 = „* 


% % % % „ „% 2 


1 * 1 Blank my Lord. 9 


_ ew more ſuch aps, in een nn 1 muſt re- 
queſt 


E 
This rok is no ſuch dupe i in candle or *. 

To play with kites, when he can find a dove. - 

Do not our 42422 * K AAA hunt for culls, 


Bait hooks for n and frond nets _w— gulls? 


ch,” 38 oo . 5 
ö queſt them to 8 Sh - the devaſtation af 1 


gry rat, who not content with eating up the reliques of 5 
my little farthing ruſb- light, penetrated to the interior of 
my trunk, and with a degree of goodly appetite and cri- 
tical diſcernment, which does high honour to his taſte, 
eat up the only ea ſublime and beautiful paſſages 
with which my poem was embelliſhed. I therefore 
move that all deficiences be attributed unto. the ſaid 
rat; fain would I have reſtored theſe brilliant paſ- 
ages, but to confeſs the truth, ſince my loſs, I have not 


aſts had a lucid inter val, and all my endeavours to conjure © | 

D up, once more, the glorious Luæ s. fumo have terminated - 

ag - in the production of nothing ce hetter than the Fumum ex _ © 3 

Akore.“ But for the rat. © I'll do! I'll do! and I'll IJ 

"I: do!” —T'll put a trap into my trunk, it ſhall be baited 1 
with ſome ſublime ideas, written, as heretofore, on a few _ 

ond a of our old fat cooks, diſcarded papillotes, and if he has 

iſt re- the impudence to come again, why then 60 * he” s tad for : 


a ducat, dead ! 3 | 3 , 


24 


« Inveni Portum® [| Fatty Faro cries, 


= The * Non ef inventue,” John replies. 7 


3 

- 2 * 7 : I 7 . : 35 * 4 . 1 

” * q 4 n N 5 : o - 2 AER, 
7 9 . — 1 5 . 1 * 4 1 ; 5 

4 => * > rant 1 — * 
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BIR ſhall be all their talk, their ſcoff, their i 
O top the news! 0 ſmother the report! or 
- «You might : as ſoon impede the flight of fink 
: As ſtop the progreſs of a green · room joke. = 4 
| There with his jeſt each witling jackall runs, 
There bon- ton anecdotes are food for . 

And if you yield a topic of ſean m8 
The Devil and all your 50 their mouths won't gag: » 


qp« Invent bortum,”] Theſe words are of various im- 
port; but I ſhall offer only that tranſlation, which 1 be- 
lieve George Colman the Younger would wiſh attach'd 
unto his uſage of the phraſe ; his Engliſh of it I take to 
be this, © I have driven my hogs unto a good market,” 


twi 


* „„ „ %ñ „ * * . e 


1 * 8 e . *.. VS 2, 
60 Juſtice, 0 royal duke, ſhe Ge bade 
ce Upon a wrong 'd 0 fain would 1 lay * TY 


„„ A ot S, ©. „ „* «„„„ 


. 1 5 


» + # „„ TE. 


As our great tragie giant, John Magog, 
Was riding his fat Hampſhire fx legg d 


I nyenting cc Shoe-ftring, hi Ner, Beard Pry, wig,” 


And planning a coſtame for. Godwin? pig. | 
(Who having ſtray d from his or maſter” 5 eros, i 
Was now confin'd in Mr. Colman“ 7 pounds. 5 1 


| Six ler- kg:] And'this T believe is r e 3 
John's Manneriftic Hobby at leaſt, fo ſays'George Co > 
man the younger (in his preface to the Iron Cheſt,”) 
who is a man of moſt extenſive information, and moreo- 
ver, a fellow of infinite jeſt. N. B. John was George's own 
Hobby once, but John happening to ride reſtive, George 
diſmounted, and never means to laſh him any mord. 

* Colman's pound. ] That is, to uſe George Colman 
the younger's own * he found this /ix-legged pig 

Oy 


5 11 
As John'was riding on, with ſerious book, 
Croaking, like any old conſumptive root, 
Our Wieder him, cries Good day,“ 
And ſmiles on him, in her enchanting way. : 
Not all her ſoothing, winning, witching grace, | 
Could looſe the ſtubborn claſh ps that Wand his face; 


* 


Melt flint, or make a cobler's lap-ſtone feel || !- 


— 


ſtrolling about a common, and fo had him pent in his 
Fheatric paling.” Many a cruel fellow 7 would have 

impaled him alive upon ſuch : an n occaſion, but — a not 
murder the Pig- 


921 Lap-floe Feel.) To thoſe who have. not peruſed the 
ſv to the Iron Cheſt, the foregoing paſſages will be 
unintelligible, but therein they will find a key to unlock 
the latent meaning of our phraſes, for which reaſon I do 
| hereby moſt humbly petition, that they will forthwith 
read it. I can moſt confidently. recommend it, as 2 

piece of writing, truly original, and exquiſitely i ingeni- 


ous; an n a they will he: very much 


ty) 


Yet, when he 1501 this news, he gave « one e gring 


ot 8 
— 4 4 : * 
$59 © 


once more, Poſtſcript and all]! 1 1 ſo 1 s me 8 !! 1 


t His jaw-hinge creek'd. ] There are « thirty-ſix 
reaſons,” which, when philoſophically conſidered, all 


tend as well individually, as colleively to prove, why 


John's jaw-hinges do ſometimes give a creek. Impri- 


mis, It is entirely owing to their being compoſed out o 
| Ruſty Iron. Secundo, It is entirely owing to his never 
keeping them well ſcoured. _ Tertio, It is entirely ow- 


ing to his never carrying any ſweet oil in his mouth, to 
give a Pager play to their articulations, &c. &c. &c. 
Vid. Colman ( de Re Iranica.“ 


„ We wiki followed this ingenious Author through 
his Treatiſe with great ſatisfaction; he appears to be a 


writer at once learned, and well- informed; and has, as 


we think, thrown conſiderable light upon bis ſubjeRt... 
If the public are of our opinion, they will not fail to pa- 


tronize his Treatiſe. - Reſpecting the ſtyle, it abounds 


in a variety of beauties, and is ſo comprehenſive as to 
reach to all extremes. He is ſometimes: clear as a2 
plane, ſometimes he is very light, ſometimes <« dark 

IN 


2 by its peruſal; for my part, I mean to read it 


[ & ] 


| And turning to Gros i Eſq. the youngerſſ, 
(Son to George Colman the older) Play Monger." 
Quoth 28 a Trunk !—what fools : wn a 

. Jen! ee : 
Well! 4a * y part, give ME 5 cc Tron Chit 5. 


as Erebus z at times His lrighage, like a . 
is ſomewhat grating; his wit is ſometimes keener 
than a chihel, and it is ſometimes rougher than a file; 
it ſometimes ſtabs us like a fine pointed asu, and 
ſometimes bores us like a gimblet; to conclude, his argu- 
ments are often very ſtriking, and in general as eighty as 
a blow from a fledge-hammer, ſo that he "feldo om e to 
nail the attention of his reader.” FO I 
Hatchet, Fender, and Poker, Res YR of > 
_ « Iron Cheſt.” N. B. Gridirons for cxportatins ©; | 


| George Colman younger] « T ſhall, were I to reach 
che patriarchal longevity of Methuſaleh, continue (in 
all my dramatic En to ſublcribe . pn 8 


a "Colman the YO.” 
| Advertiſement to 1 Chef. 

* Iron N ct Soft you, a word or two before you 
go, I would ſay to my friend John, alias Coriolanus, alias 


ones alias 3 alias Richard, alias Zanga, alias 
/ | " Oy, 


| Who, ſkittiſn as ſhe is, we all ſhould ride. | 


1 61 J 


There i is a hore of moſt ambiguous: ame, 


Him Scandal rides, and Rumour i is his name. ei 


All, by their private rules would fix his height, os 


But though all meaſure, none compute it TOR: OE 


His real ſhape, and aſpect, they diſguiſe, 


Heighten his color, and increaſe his ſine. 3 alÞ- 


Whence wits, at all their idle ſtories laugh, 
And never venture to believe but half. fs IF 
There i is a Mare right difficult to. ee. n 


But Reputation i is a tickliſh Jade, 


Fears ev * noiſes and farts at her "ny ſhade. 1 


Othello, alias 1 alias 1 aa Sir © 
Edward Mortimer, alias Mr. John Kemble, that 1 am 
glad of an opportunity to acknowledge the high ſenſe F. - 4 
entertain of his profeſſional abilities; 5 ſet you down,. 
this, and ſay beſides, that“ this poor voice of humble | 
praiſe is happy in uniting with the general ſuffrages of 

approbation which all the connoiſſeurs ele&, and all tbe 
 Freeholders of literature, have already joined to vote 4 


an.. . 


VOSS WI Ro 


: E. 
* 


ve who now preſs her ſaddle, O ſtick faſt, 

| "Look up, be firm, keep upright to the laſt; 
Ware each falſe fep, bar ripping above all, 

For ſure diſgrace attends the rider's fall. 

Rakes to a groſs licentious Hobby truſt, 
The ſelfiſh, ſenſual, jaded beaſt of Luft. 
Inſenſate ſlaves ! for one ignoble joy, 

Ve the whole pleaſures of a life deſtroy. 

To this all crimes are innocent; to m. 

. Torture is merciful, and death is bliſs! 

Is there in man, tho? woman ſhould offend, 
Ve did judge, no charitable friend? 
Is there no mercy in his heart to hide 

From virtue's paths the firſt unguarded ſlide ? 

Still ſhall her fault in his remembrance live, 

Still ſhall he ſcorn to pity and forgive? 

0 why 3 is this? when men their crimes repent, -” 
We think them honeſt, and.our hearts relent. | 
But women, once convicted of defect, | 
ee een of virtue we ſuſpect, 


1 


And FE one fault, moſt envelly infer, | | 5 IV pet, 
They ſtill are guilty, and muſt always err. 
Rolls there, pale mourner, down that fadin g check, 
No burning tear, thy penitence to ſpeak? . 
Could the cold lore of harlot cunning lein * 
Von full blown bluſhes tranſitory ſtain? 
Are thoſe deep groans the miniſters of art! 
Js it deceit that fwells'thy burſting heart. 
That tunes to ſorrow thoſe deſpairing cries, 
And ſhakes thy faltering voice with broken fighs? 
The curſt belief malevolence inſpires, . y 
Provoking luſt, or envious hate requires. 1 
Art thou the father who ſo lately preſsd 


Von drooping child ** tranſport to thy bret: F ; | 


Vet now with ſcorn, inhumanly ſevere, | 

Canſt fland unmoy'd her miſeries to bear? f 
Canſt ſternly ſtand, and horror in thine Foes Ss 

A timely refuge to her prayers deny; 
O fave her! guard her with a parent's care 15 

Let not thy impious curſe profane her pray'r; 


| [ 64 ] 

Leave not thy child! in infamy to fink ; | 
Wide yawns the gulph, ſhe totters on the brink: 7 : 
Stretch forth a helping hand, and fave in time, 
Or thine ſhall be her ruin! thine the crime! 

Bend thy proud neck, her folding arms ſuſtain, 
bo Call all the father to thy heart again 
Cloſe to thy boſom preſs her bluſhing face, 5 
* ſeal her man with a fond embrace. | 


* 


2 Her pe In 5 am 7 Rar to-our ir Chat 

monts for hazarding theſe ſentiments ? What vindication 
of my conduct do I owe for having-ventured to adviſe 
ſome merciful conſideration; to thoſe unhappy women 
who have fallen a facrifice to inevitable ſyſtems of ſeduc- 
tion? There is but one claſs for which I intercede ; ſome 
fall, at leaſt, comparatively inyocent—ſuch ſſ ſhould not be 
deſerted; they ſhould not be abandoned by thoſe whoſe 
duty tis to ſuccour and ſupport them, What! would 
ye expoſe them to want——the moſt ſeductive of all 


5 ſnares—— the ſtrongeſt provocative to vice — 


is the door that opens to their infamy. For thoſe. who 
are the ſlaves of vicious inclination, and have fallen the 
TO” or mere ts is + | would not ſo Far 


K: 


4 


© 65 F 
80 ſhall no faaderoul tongue volles 6 name, 
That deed. ſhall prove the guardian of wa fame. | 
Her Reputation ſhall ſuſtain no blot; 
And all her former frailty be forgot. 


Pauſe to reflect, by what-ingenious erimes 1 8 
To guilt's foul ** the vile ſeducer climbs; 


* 


degrade the cauſe a and . as to Pe 5 — 
broad a plea for merey; but {till they are the objects 
our moſt ſincere commiſerat ion, and I am well perſuaded : 3 
that their ſtate is not too deſperate for reformation. T _ 
cannot for a moment doubt, but ſome wiſe policy mig t 
be adopted which would ultimately tend to inculcate In- 2 
duſtry, to encourage e and to thin the ranks + of I 
Proſtitution. e 5 | = - 

Ich uf rk 8 a fer refleftions =o 
upon the ſubje& of Seduction. The author of theſe 1 
think adopts the ſignature of Albert. He writes with a 
conſiderable degree of energy and pathos, but he confines . 
himſelf too much to declamation. He informs us: that 
there has been an interval of fourteen years fince he firſt 
wrote upon this ſubje&. It does him honor, that he ba: 
devoted his attention to one of ſuch MOTO and *. ? 
bope that in the courſe of ſuch digeſted ſ latio : 
 Þ 


of. 
»4 *%, 
— 


Think by what deep deſigns his end he ** 5 
| How much his datk diflimulation gy a 
Came the baſe traitor like an open foe, 
Inſulted virtue with diſdain would glow, - 

Fer cheeks, reſentful bluſhes ſhould adorn, 
And: cruſh the ruffian's aim with OED ſeorn. 


attained a Gen d that elder to formewhat more than the 
conſtruction of a few well modulated: periods. Let him 
then come forward now, and exhibit ſome plan which 
may tend to the relief of ſuch a public grieyance—for 
ſuch it is—and the removal of this national calamity 


er out all good and honourable motives) mult ſtil} 
remain a grand political deſideratum. Should he conti- 


nue to purſue his contemplations on this ſubject, T would 


ſuggeſt to him two hints, which are briefly theſe ; firk, 


that the Magdalen is a benefit erected on a very narrow 
© baſis: it is a mere idea of charity, conceived in the 
imagination of a Prude. I have no good opinion of that 
refuge from the fury of a ſtorm, to which we-mult aſcend 
by climbidg up the rugged precipice of difficulty. To 
_ {ach repenting wretches as would gladly fly to an aſylum, 
we ſhould uſe that unreſtrited phraſe of mercy in ow 
ſeriptures, which ſays, * knock and the door ſhall be 
25 55 | "= 
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67 1 
The ſmiling villains come with Lows? 3 attire; p2 


Full of chaſte ſentiment and pure. defire, . Ry 
Full of reſpe& and modeſty they ſeem, 5: 02.268 
All honor, feeling, virtue, and eſteem. Ws 


And their inhuman purpoſes to gain 


With impious fraud . RD | 


which relates to a fit place for their reception. I con · 


ceive it would be very practicable to found ſome Colleges 


of Induſtry, in which employments might be allotted tai N 
thoſe women who, foreſtall'd in the proper ſources of their 


occupation, are often hurried through deſpair to- ſcek in 


proſtitution that ſcrap of bitter bread which barely nou - 


riſes a loathſome life a life, ſunk by the weight of 
infamy below the very level of a brute exiſtence. 
What are your feelings, ye, who fupplant them in che 
exerciſe of thoſe employments to which their ſex alone 
can decently hea 66 meg "_ _— e n the 
ſhape of men.” * 


* The Ties of Marriage frign.] dis men may 


differ in opinion upon the ſubje& of ſeduQion, and FE 


know that thereon ſome indulge great latitude of think- 
ng, ſtill I believe all parties will conſent, that whew 
F 2 BN _ &duRtion 


— 


What is, what ſuff can with thine compare? 


| Yet to reſent thy wrongs no friends _— 


And all thy. ſouree of 1 vengeance is a tear. 15 


Thou perjur'd wretch, fo deeply ſunk thy fame, 


Jo call thee villain, were too kind a name. 


- duRtion is accompliſhed by the means of a feigned 


marriage, it becomes a crime of the firſt magnitude. 


I 


_ Gene to pn ie in chemſelves are virtuous and 


PPC 
 licentiouſneſs, as to deny the truth of this poſition, 
-* Admitting, for the ſake of argument, that ſedu8tion 


467 not poſitively criminal, when conſidered in foro nature, Wil * 
ſtill, if the greateſt of men and the wiſeſt of philoſophers 11 
have agreed to pay a pure obedience to certain wholſome * 

| laws and moral obligations; if the neceſſity of conform- w 

' Ing to reſtrictions be generally felt, and from its full I fu 
adoption fixes ſettled motives for our actions does it Wl 7 
not prove a relaxation of all principles, does it not-argue | 
a little and ignoble mind in him who can rebel againſt a du 
law thus grown as binding to e as if it were de- ef 

rived from principles of nature? | 


That man who has not 9 ch to | view o 5 


innocent, 


# x 


43 . 1 
Thou, horrid monſter, who «ith hein grin... 


Yes! thou, e en thou whoſe harden'd heart defies | 
The keeneſt pang which conſcious ben HR” 


* A 


ſacred are our only points of honor 


ſyſtem of new policy. 


refute the preſent ſyſtem of things ; he muſt firſt prove 
civilized ſociety ; nor will it be enough for him to plead 


. 


Canſt ſmile acceptance to the baſeſt ſin. 1 05 i N 8 N 


innocent, 3 to ſay the e bet we. can n of Takes a voy. 1 
narrow underſtanding. Let no ſuch man be truſted.” . 
For me, I ſet him down as one, pregnant with guilt, _ 
and ripe for the worſt crimes.— While moral law 
exiſt, ſhould they not be obeyed ?—Surely, to hold them - 


What adequate ideas can we form of „ 
and virtue, if we remove the very teſts that bring them 
into action. What !, are wo to live amenable to ne. 
reſtrictions; to give the rein to all our appetites? Are 
we to make no facrifices Let then the advocate of Se 
bach a dodtrine, from ſuch deſigns, . himſelf « 


But to repel our charge, the Artis will find an ar- 15 
duous undertaking. To vindicate his conduct, he muſt SO 


the ſtate of ſavage life is better and happier than that of _ 


that ſuch are bis ideas, he muſt proceed to prove the ge- . : 4 5 


2 * 
— = 

c 

N 


— 


oy 
8 


7 ſuch opinions. Before theſe, mine ſhall 
| learn to fall, and I will then unite with him, in thinking 
that ſeduction is no crime, | | 
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Out at his ribs, his very entrails peer, DE. = 


- g i 0 ; K 1 " 


o 


2 0 +} wx 


A 4 ” * * 


4 4- 


— 


H! who art thou? by all the pow'rs of | Ro 


'Tis money-hunting Avarice himſelt. 


O what a Rozinante have we here, 


” ' — 1 


5 


* 


And thro? the thin tran of kis-kide,-/ 1-2 


His blood's flow current may be ſeen to glide. © © | 


View the projectile edges of his rum ; 


The bones ſeem ready thro! the ſein to jump; 2 J 


a 4 


* 7 


His locks of hair, ten fiddle-Rrings contain, 
Three on his tail, and ſeven upon his mane. 0 - 


El LE en. 
His crack'd lips parch with an infatiate thirſt, 
"= His long wath for with red tartareous ruſt, 5 

That he has eyes, can ſcarcely be averr'd, 

So deeply in their graves they lie interr d. 1 
5 He thrives as Sheleton, his bone ſtill grows, 
Each bulging knee ſwells horridly globoſe. 5 


HFabitual faſts his bowels have laid waſte, - 


We now but ſee where once a paunch. was plac'd. 
_ Cloſe to his ribs the teguments incline, 
| Sink in a pit, and ſhrivel to the ſpine®. | 
: See where the monſter ſtalks, with loathſome greed, | 1 
| : On the rank browze of church-yard 3 weeds to _ 5 


'* Sink in a pit, and ne to the Bins] Doubtleſ 45 
critics have obſerved, that ſeveral of the above lines are 
freely tranſlated from Ovid's Deſcriptio Famis ; as they 
all perfectly know that paſlage, I ſhall not here tranſcribe 
it. His idea of the ventris erat pro ventre locus, is 
infinitely neat; and I feel how much injuſtice I have 
done it. I . taken the liberty to turn his © agro lapi- 
doſo”” into'a church-yard, which ſome may think a ve- 
Ty cut ious e | 


d. 
ö 0 

i Ai 

＋ 


they 
cribe 
65 1s 


have 


a ve- 


For Elwes ft, his beſt AGO ORE 


Fx} 
But of one grave he learns the graſs to ſpare, 


Tos f 


t For „ Ekwes] That Mr. Elwes was the beſt Hart 


man in this country, may perhaps be ſtill a point unſet- 


tled by equeſtrian cognoſcenti: but that he was the beſt 
rider of our Hobby Horſe in queſtion, I do not think a 


Horſeman, or a Footman of them all, will venture to © 


diſpute. If there are any who have not read the life of 


Mr. Elwes, they are as yet incapable of underſtanding 


what the words avarice and miſer mean; they will find 


however the ſignifications of theſe terms well defined, 
and fully illuſtrated, by referring to the W of 


his actions. 


In the pages of his life they will meet wich curious. | 
themes for philoſophical inveſtigation ; they will find a 
character, which when conſidered in its ſeparate. parts, 


exhibits a contradiction reaſon cannot reconcile, and 


which when it is taken as a whole, appears to hurl a. 
bold defiance at all probability. It is ſcarcely. poſſible to- 
read the chronicle of his exiravag anxas without break-: 


ing out into a few exclamatory fudges, and yet upon the 


whole there is 2 ſufficient appearance of authenticity to 
enſure belief to the narration. Mr. Elwes was certainly 
one of the moſt * characters that ever exiſted; the 


OY 


4 « 
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His crack'd lips parch 1 with an infatiate chirſt, 1 
His long teeth fur with red tartareous ruſt, J 
That he has eyes, can can ſcarcely be averr'd, 


80 deeply in their graves they lie interr'd. 5 
He thrives as Skeleton, his bone ftill grows, 
Each bulging knee ſwells horridly globoſe. 

= Habitual faſts his bowels have laid waſte, 

We now but ſee where once a paunch was Plac. 

_ Cloſe to his ribs the teguments incline, 

| Sink i in a pit, and ſhrivel to the ſpine . 

See where the monſter ſtalks, with loathſome greed, 


3 On the rank browze of church-y ard weeds to feed, | 


'® Sink in a pit, . grief i» the Pine] Doubtleſ a 
critics have obſerved, that ſeveral of the above lines are 
freely tranſlated from Ovid's Deſcriptio Famis ; as they 
all perfectly know that paſlage, I ſhall not here tranſcribe 
it. His idea of the wentris erat pro ventre locus, is 

infinitely neat; and I feel how much injuſtice I have 
done it. I have taken the liberty to turn his agro lapi- 
40ſ into a church-yard, which ſome may think a ve- 
ry cui ious e 5 


1 
But of one grave he learns the graſs to ſpare, ' 
For Bhs, his beſt mager 1 9 


EN 


1 For Showa That Mr. . was the beſt 1 


man in this country, may perhaps be ſtill a point unſet- 
tled by equeſtrian cognoſcenti: but that he was the beſt 
rider of our Hobby Horſe in queſtion, I do not think a 


diſpute. If there are.any who have not read the life of 


what the words avarice and miſer mean; they will find 
however the ſignifications of theſe terms well defined, 


and fully illuſtrated, by es. to the N of 


his actions. 


In the pages of his life they will. meet wich curious 


/ 


| Horſeman, or a Footman of them all, will venture to | 


Mr. Elwes, they are as yet incapable of underſtanding 


themes for philoſophical inveſtigation ; they will find a 


character, which when conſidered in its ſeparate parts, 


exhibits a contradiction reaſon cannot reconcile, and 


which when it is taken as a whole, appears to hurl a 


bold defiance at all probability. It is ſcarcely poſſible to 1 


read the chronicle of his exira vag anxas without break - 
ing out into a few exclamatory fudges, and yet upon the 


whole there is 2 ſufficient appearance of authenticity to 


enſure belief to the narration. Mr. Elwes was certainly 


one of the moſt ſurpriſing characters that ever exiſted; the 


ingenuity 


is 4 


The Glutton keeps a gormondizing beaſt, 

And whips up turtle at my Lord May'r's feaſt 
But here awhile, O nature let me pauſe, 

In curious contemplation of thy laws. 

Fain would I learn that ſecret to divine, a” 
Which forms one plan, and governs one en 
Lifted on Herſchel's wings, I would not ſoar, 


Thy e wonders to explore; - 


ingenuity of his avarice ſurpaſſed the moſt poli fie 
tions of poetical imagination. 
He Was a miſer who ſang like Thomſon „5 
« A penny ſaved is a penny got, | 
Till he put out his fire, and ſtarv'd his pot; 
nay, he did more, he ſtarved his old woman ! and would 
moft probably have ſtarved himſelf, but for the inter- 
vention of a curious providence. Who that reflects on the 
inſatiable thirſt of his accumulating avarice, can for- 
bear to cry with Ovid, 
| Creverunt et opes et opum furioſa n 
Et cum poſſideant plurima, plura petunt. 
« As if encreaſe of appetite cad grow 
From what it fed on—"" 


fic- 


Y | le —— a . 9 — - 
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Nor ſhould my pray'rs impertinently beg, 
To know, why Eros barch'd this earthly egg. 


Tis this I moſt aſpire to underſtand, 


Why ſports i in endleſs change thy frolic hand? 
O whence in men do ſuch diſlinctions riſe, 

Of Mind and Body, Character and Size ? 
To ſome a goodly Figure you diſpenſe, 


| To ſome Good-Humour, and to ſome Good Senſe. 


One ſeems a Cherubim . all doubt, 


Lovely within, and elegant without: ; 
To one dull clod, whoſe heart is barely warm'd, 


I11-ſhap'd, Illiberal, and IIl-ijnform d, 


| You give a glorious talent of good-luck, | 


Smile o'er his birth, and mark him for a buck. 1 


In ſhort, thou'rt ſo capricious in each gift, 


So oft the names of thy donations ſhift, 
That the obſervance of their endleſs ways, 


Proves my firſt ſource of wonler, Joy, and praiſe 4 
What various meats, as various palates pleaſe, 
From Calipaſh, to Leeks and toaſted Shee/e. | 


E 
One man there is, of Genius great and rare, 
This is of nature's gifts his glorious ſhare; 


T his, of his vaſt atchievements, is the chief, 


4 


He's truly eminent—in eating beef!!! 
A man of mighty ox-devouring fame, 
And Mr. cc Beef-fteak $—d=Z” | is his name. 


N ; 
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So now this Hero of immortal gule, - Ry” 
Sleeps in a church, and bellows in a ſchool : _ 
In which his friends miſunderſtood their cards, 
They ſpoilt a famous Yroman of the Guards 11! 
Make room ye Beef. Katers, and let him paſs, . 
Here comes Silenus riding on his 26 . 


{ RAY comes Silenus riding on his 2 vent et 3. 
nior pando Silenus aſſello. Ovid. | 
That this illuſtrious ancient got drunk every day 
and rode upon an aſs,” ſeems to be a point on which his 
biographers are all agreed. „ 
Silenum dicit Bacchi nutritum, &c. ſemper ebam 
pando aſſello vehi ſolitus.“ 55 1 : 


ö ; . 
ONE AG 
- 


K 


Like Bardolph fearleſs in the dark he ges, 


And tipples by the light of his own noſe. 


O thou, the boaſt of Bacchanalian wags! _. 
With children ſtarving, and with wife in rags! * R 


O thou, the Ne plus ultra of whoſe wiſn, 
Still terminates in drinking like a Fiſh. 
How I admire thy glorious frength of * — 
What! ſtand three * ox-hunters ! ! and drink em 1 

dead? 85 


O what a true nobility of ſoul ! 
Lord of the Flaſk, and maſter of the Bowl: 1! 


The lads fo jolly, and ſo nice the wine, 
What matters where our wives and children dine 2 - i j 
What matters, if they never dine at all? 7 
Our Ip fill bloom, our cups contain no gall; 

Our ſongs are ſtill with claflic beauties drefl, 

Teem with the ripe anacreontic jeſt; 

What heart is pang-ſtruck, what reflection kings, 
When M***** rites, and Paddy ]******** ſings ? 


E 

See where Terpſichore lamenting ſits, 
Behold Thalia ſtruggling and in fits. 

Raving reſentful o'er their mighty wrongs, 
' Undone in muſic, and deflour'd in ſongs|| !' 

O por that ſtream, o'er whoſe pellucid tides, 
The Genius of Sobriety preſides * 
That ſtream, from which, ev'n drunkards, when 


7 


they dive, | & 
A pow'r of future abſtinence derive. METS 


As Behold 7 70a! As I am to be 3 with a pe- 
en! by ſome learned members of the northern univerſi - s 
ties, it will be proper to vindicate the uſe of a word 
which they will think unmetrical: I know they give a 
long quantity to the firſt ſyllable of Thalia, which they 
pronounce Thalia ; but in our ſchools we are taught a 
different accent, and have a good authority for our 


pronunciation. 
« Noſtra nec erubuis 8 habitare Thalia,” 


t Cui molle ingenium do&a Thalia dedit.“ Firgil. 

|| Deflour'd in ſongs] Is it poſſible to depreſs wit and 
talents to a lower level than that of writing a parcel of 
tinkling cymbal ſounding ſonnets, to immortalize * 
Joys of nt and drunkenneſs ? 


hen 


a pe- 
verſi · 
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He who of water once the thought abhorr'd, . 


Drunk as an Ou, a Piper, or a Lord 95 


If thrown all hot and reeking in that pool, 

Soon felt the furnace of his noſe grow cool. 
Soon mov'd in one fair rectilinear trudge, 

« Firm as a * and “ ſober as a * | 


$ Drunk as an oa a Piper, or a . Lord 1 once 


read of a Drinkometer which was moſt ingeniouſly gra- 


duated ; I cannot here mark all of its diviſions, but this 


I recolle&, that from an Owl, through a fine ſeries of 


well-proportioned riſes, it aſcended to. a Piper, thence, 


great by degrees, and gradually more, it reached to 
David's ſow; and thence, ſill nobly mounting up, got 
to the top ſtep, in the ladder of the climax, and ended 
in a Lore 

Rectilinear trudge] on board ſhip when they are 
inclined to doubt the word of any man profeſling to be 


drunk, they have recourſe to an experiment, which ſoon _ 


decides on the validity of his pretenſions. If the ſoi-diſant 
drunkard is incapable of . walking a ſtraight plank, “ 


his reputation for veracity is firmly fixed, and 51 is 


moreover conſidered as one, legally drunk. 


BY L 80 ] 
Then with his loving Nell, our Jobſon din'd, 
His quondam doſe of Cherry Bounce declin'd, 
Learnt at all drunken prodigals to rail, : 
And gulph'd down unmix'd water by the pail. 
O for a draught of this Clitorian+ fount, | 
The hard-rid Grins of Drinking to diſmount. 
Then ſhould our Farmer cut with David's Sw,” 
3 And turn, like Cincinnatus to the Plough. 
2 Gamefers ſtick boldly to the Mane of Dice, 
A beaſt, begot by Av'rice upon Vice. 
| Vet ſtands no Hobby Horſe in more repute, 
; Tag, Rag, and Bob-tail, join in this purſuit ; ; 
: All ranks and claſſes canter on this jade, 
From Rags to Velvet, Dowlaſs to Brocade. 
Nor is the fin peculiar to our clime, 
Tho' here the Science ſoars to the ſublime. 


+ « Clitorio quicumque ſitim de fonte levarit 
Vina fugit r meris abſtemius undis.” 
NO. 


\ 


dis.“ 


Ovid. 


E 
. *tis an Art which Clio might applaud, 
At home polite, but barbarous abroad. 
In rudeſt ſtates prevails this love of Play, 
Glows in the Moor, and burns in the Malay 
He to the cock-pit brings his treaſur'd tore, 


And plays till clothes and money are no more: 


Nay, ſtill his zeal excites him to new betts, 

On his firſt ſtake, his hut the ſavage ſets, 

And in this trial of his fortune caft, 

Reſerves his wives Ry children for the laſt. 

Theſe ſtakes too prove unlucky, all run croſs, 

And he ſits down contented with the loſs. 
Here I could wiſh a parallel to draw, 

Squar'd to fair rules of geometric law. 

Tho” of Cochin and London long the lines, 

They meet exact, the ſimile ſtill joins. 


Are there not bred, in Britain's poliſh'd courts, 


Men who promote theſe execrable ſports, 
Who in our cock-pits fit with coarſe delight, 


Brutally pleas'd ! © blood-happy” in the fight? 


\ 
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Men who in crowds come running out of breath, * 


To glut their cruelty with ſcenes of death !! ! 


See where the valiant bright-plum'd warriors 
„ | 


Their eyes gleam fire, their golden ruffs expand, 


They ſtoop, they peck, exalt the ſpurring heel, 


Flap the ftrong wing, and drive the goring ſteel ; 


Firm in their conſcious valour, crow aloud, 
And wake the barb'rous plaudits of the crowd. 


« A hit! a hit!” the ſavage monſters cry. 


The ſpur went home tis thro', from eye to eye, 


He drops, he yields, he dies tis over ! No 


R Duck-wing ſhall riſe and ſtrike another blow.“ 


« Done, for a thouſand !. Guineas to your 


pounds!“ 


The cock gets up again, and fights three rownds; a 


« Guineas to crowns,—to ſhillings! if you like, 


Duck-wing ſhall riſe again, the cock ſhall ſtrike! 


See, ſee, he's up! he takes his ground again, 


Huzza ! another blow! I win! I win!” 


10rs 


eye, 


o— 


your 
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Behold, O horrible ! they now ſtick de © Sad 1 
Both ſpurs have enter'd, both have ſtruck their laſt. 


They fall. Of inward wounds diſgorge the flood, 


Yield life for life, and mingle blood with blood. 
Thus then we find this cruel thirſt of Game, 
In rude and civil boſoms burn' the ſame. 
The ſame fell ſyſtem either Cock:-pit rules, 
Vice thrives, and Murder ſtudies in their ſchools! 
Thus far our ſimile, and ſtill we ſee, 
That in all points our parallels agree. 
The Indian s ſavage bett the Briton makes, 
Riſks Caſh, Houſe, Wife, and Children on his 
ſtakes.— : 
Nay they ain meet (tho? diſtant on the Globe) 
Each bears his loſs as patient as a Job. 
Here in what phraſe of gaming ſhould we talk, 


\& Should it be mark'd in charcoal or 1 chalk ** | 


|< Should it be 3 in cbarcualor i in chalk. © Creta 
an carbone notanda, % ' -Horace. | 
| LE. . W 


I hold it beſt, with patience to endure. . 

This Bone-bred Evil, great, beyond all cure! 

For ſhould we rail, admoniſh, or lament, 

"T were Satire thrown away, 'twere time miſs-ſpent; 

Elſe I would reprehend this fatal vice, 

Pronounce a keen philippic upon Dice 

And Cards—— but hold, what ſcholar can reſiſt 

TH inſtructive luxuries of facial Whiſt ? 

Be thus our reas'ning faculties employ d, 

And thus the converſe of our friends enjoy'd! !! 
So ſtrange his figure, color, marks, and make, 

That none can Singularity miſtake. | | 

; "His rider too, a moſt eccentric man, 

One faſhioned to his own peculiar plan. 

He like no other men can act or ſpeak, 

In talking and in thinking quite «nique. 


The majority of voices decide in favour of Carbo, not 
a white-ſilk-ſtocking of them can eſcape it, and black- 


les ſeems the order of the wy 
Fatty Faro. 


ent; 


bi 


30, not 
 black- 


y Faro. 


A certain je ne ſtait quoi marks his _ 


In all his ways an Idiom we trace, | 


His form, his looks, his garments are his on, 
And like Noun Subſtantive he ſtands alene. 

Death, of three worthy groonis, our Horſe to 

chouſe, 5 . ak Þ 
Took Jeffery Dunſtati, Simon, and Sam Houſe ; 
But ftill left Doyley, one, in whoſe queer phiz, © 
The < wonder-wounded” multitude read Quiz . 
Too jealous he this fickle clime to truſt, 
See him in Pattens wading thro? the duff, 
Behold him o'er the ell-dried pavement drag, 
A huge «mbrella in a red cloth bag. l 
See him, when others melt and broil, and fy. 
Cloſe button'd up, great-coated in July 14 | 
Spare us this roaſting fight, or we're undone ! | 
Thy ſwelt'ring dreſs adds fuel to the ſun; 
Vet ſhould it not ungrateful be forgot, 
The thought of it, in winter, keeps me hot. 
2 


I 
5 | 
Behold Vn B* = bearded, like a Goat“, 5 


George Gaby ||, dreſt in one immortal coat 

Tho”. now they ſay, his pre/5 affords two ſuits, | 
And he wears ſtockings underneath his boots! HA. 
One twofold garb and figure, greets our view, 

A lo fip-firiking S***h D-k-e, ſplit in two. 
| Was that his G***e I met on the parade? 
No, 'was M********,, his G*** 25 ſhade G. 

* Bearded like a goat] © If long beards make R phi- 

loſopher,”” good night Meſſieurs Socrates and Plato, 


for this our modern Zoilus doth outmeaſure ye in wit. 
dom. 

Gaby] Vide memoirs of Mrs. B. 

7 His G***2"s ſhade] «© Non es quod tmelas 
Horace, 
0 Then am I but the counterfeit of a man ?” Fa IReff. 
Miror quam longs hic imitator has ſuas imitationes 
 tulerit ? Credo Hercle / prot inus — luderit 1 in · 
verecunde. 

Credo Hercle ! | 
5 Serius aut citius et properamus ad unam ;" 


Credo 


FE 3 1 


There: are who wh a rude 1 force, 5 


Obtrude their nags upon the public courſe. 


With ſelfiſh clamours din the weary town, 


And thunder i in our ears their own renown. 


Nay, in our very teeth bold threats are hurl'd, 
« And Doctor Godfrey challenges the world l / 
Still unreſented ſhall his threats Paſs on ? 

Alas! . the day of Chivalry i is gone!“ 

Truft me, I think it got a knock-down blow, 
The day the Man in Armens left my Lord  May'e's 


owe. 


Credo Hercle ! in rem 9 noſtræ Almen ;pfiſlime nos 
fingerit. 
Ha ſpero ut non jam dudum hactenus ban 
Dic mihi tu noſtræ pulchræ ſimulacra duciſlz? 
Scis ego, ſum duplex, mea cara cavete puella ! 


Canis Latinus ſcriblerus pro D. H. 


 * Left my Lord-Mayor's ſhow] At the time when 
that dreadful innovation was admitted in the annual 
city pageant which operated to the excluſion of the arm- 


ed knight, many a good old Cornhill geſſip not only ä 


„ - conſidered 


9 
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Thou great No Care, no Pay! r great cure or . 4 
Immortal effence ! ſalutary pill! 

Hail to the great ſpecific which with eaſe, 
Affords an equal cure to all diſeaſe. 

As men of honor to the horſe-pond go, 
Not that the thief ſome private grudge they owe, 
But that their love of virtue is ſo nice, 

Where'er they meet it, they muſt puniſh vice. 
In cot, in palace, church, or ſynagogue, 
Stalking abroad, or linkin g home incog. 


conſidered it to be the laſt groan of expiring chivalry ; 


Hut alſo viewed it as an omen of ill luck; from that 


datum they do not heſitate to caſt up the nativities of our 


national misfortunes—great are the revolutions, ſay they, 
of theſe times, we have loft the valiant warrior who 
lent ſuch dignity to our grand civic entertainments. 


Our twelfth-cakes, our pancakes, and our cock-ſhying is 


now on the decline. 
Guy Vaux has loſt his popularity, and in the nineteenth 
century perhaps the i may ceaſe to make us 


"We Fools. 


to 
m. 


in 


11 


1 bey, as bold good men impartial ſtrike/, 


At every rogue who merits their diſlike, 


So a good medꝰ cine careth not one fig, 


If the diſeaſe in point be ſmall or big, 


Meaſles, paralyſis, coughs, agues, ſprains, 
External bruifes, or internal pains, PTR 
Chloroſis, dropſy, leproſy, or gout, SE. 
Ribs that have been beat in, or joints put out; : 
Plague, apoplexy, madneſs, ſcurvy, i—hjſ, 
This very honeſt med'cine cares not which. 
For this omnipotent ſpecific knows, 1 
That all diſtempers are our mortal foes, A 
And thinks on that account it ſo ſhould 17 pods 
One honorable med*cine cures them all. 


5 * 


What matters which complaint our man endures, 
Diſeaſes are— Diſeaſes, Cures are—Cures, 


| e. » 


|| Ib] « *Tis often as . to ſuppreſs as ĩt is 
to expreſs a word » &c, ſo that ſuppreſſing the word that 
makes the particular application, one leaves the thought 
in a Kind of ingenious ambiguity, &c.“ 


2. I ah Hits 


r Brodums, 


. fay, 

As « Gaze of fol 1 pageants of a a day,” TE 
Who with ſelf-praiſes bring: your. worth to light, 
How does i it anſwer, do the gudgeons bite? 
Your Hobby gallops at a furious rate, R 3 
- Nay, the /ong-winded Horſe wins ev'ry plate. 
To. him the tribes of full bred racers yield, 

And thus the betts run Puff againſt the field, 
While modeſt traders honeſtly diſdain, 

Theſe narrow crooked avenues to gain 8 

Regard all public vaunts as ſelfiſh crimes, : 
And fink beneath the preſſure of the times. 
Let not our Politicians be forgot, | 
* Pro bono Publico their Hobbies trot. 

And ſtill as canvaſſing chey ride aleng. 
% Pro Patria Populumque” is their ſong. 
Deſcant on Freedom to a venal tribe, 

And promiſe Reformation with a bribe. 


+ 


ims, 
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Critics, their learned eminence exalt, 
On a poor wincing hard- rid jade call'd Fault, 

For ev'ry trip, upon his ſhrinking hip, 
Deſcends in frequent ſtrokes the ready Whip. 

A pow'rful curb their hands vindictive draw, 
One check of which can break the ſtrongeſt ; jaw, | 
They damn, they mock, they grumble as they ride, 
And flick their long ſpurs in his bleeding ſide“. 


* Mercy on me Gentlemen! do you think I can allow | 
ye to mount any horſes of mine with ſuch accoutrements 
as theſe? What whips and ſpurs are here! haye ye no 
conſcience? ſend me ſuch a ſet of deſperado looking 
Jockies to hire a-nag at any livery- ſtables in the king- 
50 and ſee if we have got one dealer that would truſt | 
No no, gentlemen, people wiſh their horſes to 

meet cd better uſage ; thoſe whips and ſpurs of yours 
are out of all reaſon, beſides conſider that ſome of ye are 
| very 
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Each poor mute militant in wrath purſue, 
And gallop to the Critical Review. 


Some to their car unite two goodly bays, 
One juft Reproof, the other honeft Praiſe C. 


very heavy, our horſes would ſink beneath the load with 
which your weight would ſaddle them, they would never 
be able to get on, they would be quite /aid up for ever! 
Ha! there are ſome tho” I perceive, whoſe ſpurs are of a 
moderate length, whoſe whips are ſhorter, and whoſe 
wigs weigh leſs by ſeveral ſtone. Gentlemen I ſhall be 
glad to accomodate ye; I have a great variety of horſes 
Which ye are at liberty to mount immediately, I think 
ye have too much honeſty to overwork them; recollect 
it is no wiſh of mine to impoſe upon you any lame un- 
. warrantable hacknies as horſes of the firſt quality, I am 
not blind to their faults ; if ye think 1 am, whip m me 
from the poſſeſſion of ſuch a fault.” | 
Primum ego me illorum, dederim ogg eſſe e poetis 
Excerpam numero. Horace. 
¶ One Ju reproof ] * Mon ami, f chaque livre a 
ſes bonnes et mauvaiſe qualités, honore au moins la vt- 


ritẽ qui es auſſi bien que Ia verits qui blame.” 
| 5 5 F. Roulſeau. 


vre a 
a ve- 


ſeau. 


Alduce ſound argument to prove their charge 3 1 
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Straight in one fair unbiaſs'd courſe they run, 


By them, no flander'd author is undone. 


On no dull rack his tortur'd meanin gs broke, 
Or made the victim of an ill-tim'd jokefſ. © 
Their unbought ſentiments they candid write, 
Urg'd by no private pique, or party ſpite z 
Diſcuſs the worth of ev'ry work at large; 


4. ill lim d joke. I have ſeen innumerable inſtances 


of this ingenious pleaſantry which may be called the - 


pun critical. I could ſele& an abundance of examples, 
in which authors have been ſacrificed upon the altar of a 


_ pleaſant jeſt : T Conſidering F ulmen's letter © on the in- 
flammatory tendency of certain meaſures,” to be itſelf a 


moſt inflammatory compoſition, we thought it prudent to 
commit it to the flames." Corrector's anſwer to . | 


ſator's ſtrictures, we muſt accuſe of being very incorrect. 
« A Philobgift writes bad grammar, his Greek. is 


Engliſh, and his Engliſh is Greek. © The eſſay on lite- | 


rature is too illiterate for our inſertion. © We have re- 
ceived the epigram ſigned Punctum, but why did the 
author forget to ſend its point, &c. &c. &c. Vid. 
Bibliotbecæ W 
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AR conſcientious in their public truſt 
And are, like Ariſtarchus, * and Bat „ 
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vir bonus ac prudens verſus reprehendet inertes 5 
Culpabit duros; incomptis adlinet atrum | 
Tranſverſo calamo ſignum; ambitioſa recidet 
Ornamenta; parum claris Jucem dare coget; 
Arguet ambigue dictum; mutanda notabit; 
Fiet Ariſtarchus. | Horace Ars. Poet 


END OF PART 111. 
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TukR E fiv'd a Sorcereſs once, in elfin ſhape, | 
From whoſe dire ſpells no fairy could eſcape. e 


** 


For as he gaz'd, ſhe ſhot a magie glance, 


That thrall'd each ſenſe in a luxurious trance. 
Charm'd by the fine deluſions of her look, | | 
The wretch his former plans of life forſook. | 
All cool eonnected thoughts indignant ben, * 


To airy abſtract ſpeculations turn'd ; 


And wrapt in vaſt incalculable views, 


In ſolemn filent wonder ſtood to muſe, 


0 96 ] 


His roving mind grew buſy to invent, 

In one long waking dream” his life was as ſpent; 
| In ſhort, he ſeem'd a creature of new birth, 
vat for all the uſes of this earth. 

Such charms the Genius of Illufion wrought, 
Held full dominion o'er each fairy's thought; 
Till one dread Sylph indu'd with pow'r more fell, 
Baniſh'd the ſprite, and broke her magic ſpell. 

Three fair young fairies, join'd in friendſhip's 
league, : | 
Equal in love, in marriage, and intrigue. 

Each had an huſband, ugly, old, and blind, 5 | 
Bach had a minion, handſome, young, and kind. 
Each, when her old curmudgeon ſoundly flept, 
Her punctual midnight aſſignation kept, . 
And while ſhe claſp'd her grateful gallant youth, 
He ſwore eternal rapture, love and truth, _ 
But theſe fond boaſts were made in early days, 
Short-ſighted is the loye of elves and fays. 
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CEL 
L208 Where's the le e lawleſs ſires; 
My ſoul's beſt wiſh, the lord of my defires?” +. 
Where can our loitering loves neglectful tray, 
We'll Chide their faults, we'll puniſh their delay ? 
Now ny Oberina weeping ſay ' 
Tell me, O friends, and fellow- ſuffering fays, /. 
Why fit we here in abject grief to weed . 
Thoſe hours our ſighting lovers waſte in ſleep? 
For me, o'er mountain, muir, and dell I'll rove; | 
Search. every bow'r, and look in-ev N. cove: 
Tt ſcale the craggy cliff, Pll ſcow'r the lawn, 
And ramble till I meet my perjur'd fawn.” 
* Siſter, we will not part (Titania cries) ie | 
For now misfortune binds us with new ties 
With thee we'll roam o'er defarts, hills/ and plains, | 
Nor ſtop till we have found our faithleſs ſwains.” q 
She ſaid, and at the word join'd hand. in hand. 
They left the bow'r, and wander'd o'er the ſtrand, 
Nor ftopt, until they reach'd the once lov d ſteep, 
Whoſe white cliffs hung irriguous o'er the deep. 
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Be jt « Behold (Mabinda cry'd) yon d chalks... 2 
3 Once the fond motive of each moon-light walk I 
„5 On whoſe ſmooth album once, in happier rimes,.. _— 
1 Our faithleſs Poets wrote harmonious rhimes, 
While we the ready-pencil-flint embrac d. 
8 And i in warm lines our fond reſponſes. ed. 5 | 
Y " Behold yon echoing whiſper-ſpreading caves, 93 3 
EZ Where once we fondly watch'd the ſea's blue waves, 
re. When flent o'er the ſand they refluent crepßt., 
And peaceful on his rock the ſea-fowl left. 

O now no more with fond delight ſurvey d : 5 

Scorn'd as we are! deferted and betray d 1 It - 3 

Here ſank the lovely fay with grief oppreſe'd, : _ Y I 

125 And on the rude rock lean'd her throbbing breaſt. 
ains, Each ſiſter ſhar'd her pangs, had equal fears, 
RM And all lay bath'd in ſympathetic tears. | 
1 Meantime, the bicorn moon faint twilight bel. 
And from the boſom of the ſea roſe red. 

But when her hi gher empire ſhe attain'd, = 

Ne more the vermil bluſh her fair cheek Qain d. 1 1 
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| The oft fuffaſion vaniſh'd : clearly ae 
Shone her full blaze of depurated light ; | 
| Shot ofer the quivering wave a reebling beam; 
| And in atrial filver, dreſt the ſtream. 
uur d to that ſpot, fond fiſh with e ng 1 
68323.d up, light greedy, on her ſplendid diſk, 
| And the pleas'd dolphin, baſking as he lay, 
aid back, from grateful priſms, each borrow'd ray 
As on the rock's rude couch the fays reclin'd, 
A diſtant voice came floating on the wind. ; 
4 O hark, Titania cries, * ſome — 
Breathes a ſoft plaint, and murmurs in the gale, 0 
Liſt, lift! again the holfow dirge I heard. - 
1 "Fig the fad anthem of the midnight bird. 
No, 'tis the voice of ſome lamenting elf, 
Some ſleepleſs wanderer, wretched as myſelf: 25 
ve Ah, what are they who on the high eliff aan 
Bxult to heav'n the wonder-lifted hand ; 
On yon bright planet fix their curious eyes, 
And dart — * through the ſries: 


nd, 
" 


O by this checks 
"Tis them! tis them! 
* Yes, by this tinkling glow's delicious 


My fgul's beſt mate, the lord of my 


O dry your tears, O quell thoſe vain alarms, 


Ariſe, and let us ruſh into their arms. e 


e the ſpies... 


For on the rock her muſing 


n'd p 
And in theſe bitter terms affects to chide. 
« Tell me, thou fickle chang*ling of a night, 
O whence proceeds this rude uncourteous ſlight, ./. 
This breach of am'rous vows, this cold neglect, 
This mute diſdain, this ſtudied diſteſpect? - 
But ſtill unmoy'd the ſtar-ſtruck fairy food, | 
Like fome well-faſhioned image carv'd in wood. 


In vain his ſuppliant miſtreſs weeping knelt, _ : 


Her pray'rs were all unheard, her tears unſelt. 


| OS 


Yonder I ſee the partner of my fre, N 


L 102 7 - 


"Tho? to his paſlive hand her lips ſhe preſs'd,  » 


And frain'd it to her palpitating breaſt. 
She riſes now, and with a voice more loud, 
Ories, «© Hear thou falſe wretch, inſolently "oak, 
Grant this poor boon, O let it be explain'd, 
Oy I-am thus deſerted, thus diſdain d?“ „ 
What rude intruſive unknown ching ; art thou? 
a lewd wretch, faithleſs to the marriage vow, 


or ſure thou would'ſt not leave thy lord at home, 
Ober theſe lone cliffs to take a midnight roam. 


Learn- better deeds. - Doſt ſee yon glorious light, 
Yon modeſt virgin planet of the night? | 
Can't thou to her a chaſte obeiſance pay / 
Caw'ſt thou gaze ſtedfaſt on her ſearching ray? 


z! that fool cheek, now fluſ'd with conſcious red 


Befj peaks thee faithleſs to the nuptial bed. 


Learn to live pure, repent thee of ſuch crimes, 


Away, grow chaſte and think of future times. 
Perhaps thy grov'ling thoughts are all terrene, 
Thy-views all bounded to one ſhort-liv'd ſcene, * 


e 
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But now Mabinda ſhrieks with wild deſpair, 
Beats her white breaſt, and rends her filver hair, - 
From the white rock impatiently deſcends, . *\ _ BZ 


When lo! each beauteous ſiſter fay appear Wo 
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But know, thy ſoul's exiſtence. ends not here, 348 
It lives eternal in ſome brighter ſphere. 
Art thou the wretch to doubt that truth ſublime, + | 
Can'ſt thou not look beyond the things of time? . 
Haſt thoy no innate power to comprehend 
Matter eterne, exiſtence without end? -_ 45 
Von blue waves never-refting lapſe behold, aw 
For there tit Hieroglyphically told. 
He ceas'd, a ſextant from his mantle took, .- + 
And fix'd on heav'n a ſcrutimzing look 


_ 


a 


And flies for conſolation to her friends: 


Like her, deſpairing, raving, and in tears, M; 
«« O ſiſter Beldames ! wherefore do ye weep? - 
Your loves all faithful to their fond vows keep. 


. 


But mine, all farther intercourſe forſwears, 


Deaf to my love, and heedleſs of my pray'rs. : 


3 
"2 


His ev'ry look confeſs'd the magic ſpell, | 


An offer of three wiſhes grateful made, 
And gave in, 


„„ Þ- 
* Nay I have been accue'd, beſhrew'd, bewarn'd; 


Laſulted, pity'd, ridicul'd, and ſcorn'd.” 


„And I, with taunting moral dogma's fool'd, 
But to its proper ſource, the cauſe I trace, 


ds fad erer in hires” ons axe 


I know the charmed characters too well: 


Illufier, thralls him in her potent chains, 
*Tis ſhe has chang'd his heart, and turn'd his brains. 
There is a Sylph of whom, when I was young. 
Full many a curious tale my grandſire ſung; 
She, for ſome well tim'd ſervice that he paid, 


| of theſe her promis'd boons 
Three pigmy chryftal taliſmanic ſpoons; | 

One was return'd, (for ſo the ſpirit wild, 

In full diſcharge for ev ry gift fulfill'd. 

Two boons were crav'd, the pow'r to will the third 


He as a legacy to me transferr d. 


And the charm'd trunk, reſigns its precious 
Now from its mohair bed, 
The Sylph's 
The bowl diſplays nine elegant 
But round the rim, are carv'd theſe 

Storm or calm, or hail or rain, 

We Day or night, or. far or near, 

Break the bowl, to three times three, 
But keep the handle whole for me. 
Now in her hand, the ſpoon Titania takes, 
Obeys each rite, and each fine portion breaks, 
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Of many a gold-wing d, crim n fon-breaſted | bird, a. 


And in ſweet ſongs 
The Queen Sylph comes, recumbent on the back 


0 


hon of whoſe purple ſides, 
Full many a pigmy minſtrel graceful rides. 
In thrice ten pairs, the choral Heralds fly,- 


Ofa large Swan, immaculately lach. 
a _ g 


Bright, of his jet plumes, ſhines eee, 1 


A ky blue. ſtarbeam, twinkles from his eye; : 
Amber his beak; his feet of roly red 
Fine curves his neck, and graceful hangs his head, 


On which there grows a tuft of ſilver down, 
Curl'd with nice art, and faſnion'd to a crown, 
He lights, when now the ſerenading ends, 0 


And graceful from her couch, the Sylph deſcends, L 


a large ſwan immaculately black) . ai 
60 Rara Avis, - | 25 — — — — 5 55 
— -Nigroque ſimilime Cygno,” Juvenal 
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« Ho faity Beldame! prithee who art 
Who coni'ſt to ſeek: fulfilment of our vow ? 
Speak promptly, ſay what wrong ſhould be redreſs'ds 
For I am bound to grant thee thy beheſt?) -] 
O honour'd ſpirit (uow Titania cries, - 
There dwells hard by, a moſt r ie | 
Grant me the power to break her magic chains, 3 
And chaſe the foul fend from cheſe! 


wh There is no 
One one a pearl, one one a garnet ſwings. 


Go ſeek the ſprite,” where in her bower ſhe lies, 


Then of her gold locks find the raven 
And draw it three times through the ring of prari. 


Se ſhall the ſprite her proper form obtain, 
thy 


Nor hope ye wicked Beldames to evite, ,. 


Yet hope no farther proof of foul reward bas el „ 
| Lewd as thou art, and faithleſs to thy A 
| Henceforth ſhe cries, no pledge ſhall be conferr'd,/ 
In no weak vow I'll plight my magic word, 


* 4 
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No more on guilt like thine, foul favors heap, 


Compell'd by oaths that I muſt bluſh to 


The vengeance of a wrong'd and virtuous ſprites - 
Still ſhall each fay with lawleſs paſſion ban. 
Sun love without a proſpect of return. 
Nen bloit ſhall. blaſt each youthful grace, 3 
Dim ev? ry eye, and wrinkle ev'ry face. WC 
No more o'er ſtately necks of radiant ſnow, 


* 
8 
* 


Thoſe filver ringlets ſhall luxuriant flow: 
"Thoſe fine turn'd limbs fo taperly correct, 


Shall mock the envious critic's curious pry, 
Faultleſsly beauteous,. to a rival's eye! 
Henceforth be crooked, toothleſs, bald, and halt, 


For ev'ry beauty, ye ſhall have | a fault,” 


Which turn d each Venus to a loathſome Hag. 
«© Now, go adulterous: dame (the Genius 

Foul as thou art, ſtill dup'd- y thy own. 
Scorn'd by the very dotard miſer ſp 
Whoſe wealth firſt bjib'd thy mercenary vowa 
In lewd defirestlly loach' exiſtence waſte, = 
But henceforth from neceſſity live chaſte,” . 
She ends, and now obedient to her beck 
The black Swan proſtrate bends ene neck: 
The buſy Sylphs in fond ſubmiſſion erouch, 
They bear their Queen to her imperial couch: 
The feather'd bards reſume their choral ſong» 
And ſerenade her as they float along. 
But what can paint the wonder of the fays, - 
As on their haggard forms they filent gaze. 
« Is this (at length Titania weeping eries,) 
Is this the gift that I was taught to prize, 
Is this the long anticipated boon, - 
This; the donation of the magic ſpoon, 


E J]_ 
Thus by yon angry ſpirit to be ſlorm d. 
To be — NN 
Horribly foul, the” once divinely fair, 
Devour'd-with ſpleen, pride, lewdneſs, and deſ pair 
Vet ſtill *tis bliſs, tis luxury to know 
That I can wreak full vengeatice on my foe, . . 
She ſaid. Ou ſeize the Queen Tor dear a 


And foeed to the magician s charted hower.. 


© Wrapt in ſweet fleep th? illyfve ſprite they finds, 


Faſt to thi electric conch her arms they bind, 
Then the bright garnet taliſman they ply, . 
And rub it gently thrice o'er either eye. 
Now all convuls'd the ſtruggling Genius ſeems, 
And raves thus wild in her delirious dreams. 

8 Go call Cornelius, bid him doff his coat, 
Tap a freſh caſk of Gas, and launch his boat. 
Thro' coral groves we'll take a morning 's ro-] Ʒ . 
Where the ſweet myrtles of the Mermaid grow. 


And dead men's ſculls wear jewels for their eyes. 
The foul fiend ran away with the Ballun, 4 
In which I paid my viſit to the Moon; . 
What time the man o't lang in merry vein, 4 «4d 1 
Who made him ruler of the madman's brain: | I 


5.5% 


How firſt the Sun the terrene worla gave birth, . 
Then how the Moon was ſhot out of. the. 

uo ſays Demanadue can't maguetife, 
Don't mince the matter! tell bim that. he lies m 1% - = 1 


O ſee where Leonardus runs, o erpower'd, „ 


Cloſely beſet with ſpears, with darts beſhower'd; = 
Fly to his aid my ſylph, O take this fone, 1, 3 

Leti it be quickly i in his pocket thrown, - {38 = 
80 malt the charm his flagging ſtrerigth recruit. 
Thro' all bis veins reviving vigor ſhoot. | 3 _ 
80 ſhall his ſword à goodly harveſt mom, | 
« And with redoubled fury ſmite the foe.” 8 1 


—0 top em! top that philoſophic pair, 4 ; YM 4 
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Elf, we'll promote the cauſe of human weal, 


To yon diſſecting ſage theſe truths reveal. 
Show him what uſe the Renal Capule ſerves, 


The liquid fire that floats along the nerves; 1 


u ſet my Sylph a taſk, come hither ſprite, 
Co ſeek from whence the Sun derives his light; 
Then oer —— IPs ſit, 


| Nor move till it is infinitely. ſplit.” | 
| Thus raves the Genius 0, while they ſeek he 


Her incoherent ann ue lies mock 


8 Thus | raves the Genius] There i is a p< ang coinci- 


dence between ſome paſlages in fairy hiflory and that of 
our own country for inſtance, aue had once a very eu- 

rious boat, calculated for ſubmarine excur/ions ; the in 
ventor of which was alſo named Cornelius, but then it 


cannot be denied that he had in addition to.that, the 


ſurname of Drebelle, as may be ſeen by referring to the 


Annual Regiſter for the year 1774, whercin an account 


is given of his invention. 
Moreover 
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Pluck from her yellow hair the raven curl, 
When ſtraight the ſprite her native fore iliunce* 
Shap'd like a Horſe, but wing'd with eagle plumes. 
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Moredver we have: had our Balloons, from an uſage of 


* 


which many curious articles of lunar information have 


been acquired. Alſo the ſame idea reſpecting the infi- 
nite diviſibility of atoms, has obtained in human me- 


* 


taphyſics. But what I moſt admire is, that like us the 


fairies have had one Demainaduc, a fellow whoſe fingers 


were tipped with magnets, in the fame manner that a 
cane is headed with ivory or amber; and who with the 
aſſiſtance of ſuch a natural machinery, was capable of - 


performing many ſingular adventures, ſuch as borrow- 

ing the pain of one afflifted with the tooth-ache, the 
watery protuberance of the hydropic, the frenzy of the 
madman, and the ſtupidity of the idiot; all of which 
were fairly borrowed like any other loan, and appropri- 
ated pro tempore unto his own entire uſe ; with many 
other very ſingular atchievements, which may r 


be known at ſome future period. | 5 
It would likewiſe appear that the e were ac- 
quainted with the Properties of precious ones, although, 


I Bo 
* * x 


1 J .- 
Thus baniſh'd from the Elves, 2 fled, 
High pranc'd her feet, her — 1 the 
_ ſpread, | 
And ſoaring far above the fairies ken, 
* ix'd her abode bag the ſons of men. 


. 


- 


In that particular they fall far ſhort of the en 
poſſeſſed by ſome of the ancients, particularly Camillus 
Leonardus, who has indulged the world with- a moſt 
valuable treatiſe upon that ſubject; wherein he doth 
relate many miraculous properties belonging unto precious 
ſtones, among which are the following. One hath the 
property of promoting cheerfulneſs and pleaſant conver- 
lation; another enables a man = to call any ſpirit out 
of hell, and oblige him to give anſwers unto any queſ- 
tions which he may aſæ; another enableth the poſſeſſor 
« to be ſucceſyful in all lawſuits ;** and another con- 
tains ſuch military virtues, that when the poſſeſſor of it 
is in imminent danger of being worſted in the field of 
battle, although his antagoniſts are juſt upon the point 
of overpowering him, he is enabled to turn upon him 
with renovated force, fo that be Pall attack the foe as it 
were with a recruited 2 i and finite him with re- 
doubled fury!!! . 


E ] e 


Still each bewitching attribute retains. '> ©x57 an 
Toa oft the fell enchanted winged Mare, © 
Flies to her cloud-built caſtles high in air. 
© timely ſhun this faſcinating cheat, 


Let not Iligton lure thee to her ſeat. 

Wo to the wretch on whom her ſpells are wrought 

Hope's fell narcotic poiſons ev'ry thought: 

The ſlave of vain anticipated j joys, | 

Amus'd with idle metapliy ſic toys. 

He plans his fond impracticable ſchemes, - * 

And waſtes his life in “ fairy-featur'd” dreams, 
Falſely ſelf-judg'd, and fondly ſelf-ſecure, 

Too oft the Poet ruſhes to her lure; 1 5 ; 

Then flows the glorious « tide of his affairs,” 

No more the ©. whips and ſcorn of-time” he bears, 

His Printer then, with better ſenſe indu'd, | 

No more diſtruſtful, arrogant and rude, 8 : 

With critic fill his author? 8 work diſcerns, 5 5 : \ 

His wit, his knowledge, and his Genius learns 3 35 


ow ** %. * 1 ES 4 
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16 - 
Accepts his book with friendly complaiſance 15 
And lays down fixteen Guineas in advance!!! 
| With this, to Goauluct'se Lottery Shop he flies, | 
And bargains for a twenty thouſand prize. 
Next ſome great Stateſman yields a firm ſu port, 
His private friend, his advocate at court. 
There the poor Poet's cauſe the fond Peer pleads, 
And nobly perſeveres till he ſucceeds. 7 
Then to the long amicipating bard, | 
He condeſcending pens this gen'rous card : 
«« Sir, our moſt gracious King the play perus'd, 
Your language charm'd him, and your wit amus'd; 
For now, by me, in proof that he commends, 
Five hundred Pounds he to the author ſends.” 
| Not'Phccbus hand, his Daphne's new form'd leaves 
Wich more poetic appetite receives. 


* Goodluck's] For this, if I underſtand right, is the 
beſt office to which he can apply for prizes, ſo ſays the 
keeper Mit; and does it not ſtand to reaſon, that in all 
theſe affairs of the lottery, Goodluck is the beſt agent in 


whom we can confide ? 


ty; 


Is, 


A poor unknown Parnaſian Sans Culotte®) 
To him the managers a cloſe court pay, 


Tis fa/bion now to read, tho”. once * wrote, | 


Humbly ſolicit him to write a Play: 
They fix a Thouſand Guineas for the priſte: 


He ſcruples, heſitates, requires advice. 3632 HOO... 
But yields at length, with long entreaties preſs'd, 
 —Back'd by my Lord's particular requeſt. 


Some intereſting novel, finely plann'd, 


Contains a Drama ready to his hand. Fo Og E 1 
The novel ſoon goes piecemeal to rehearſe, 


Tranſcrib'd in bold extempore blank verſe. 
"Tis advertis'd, his name a full Houſe draws : 


"Tis ated, and is crown'd with full applauſe. - 5 


He gains the chaſte encomiums of the pit, 
A tear for pathos, and a ſmile for wit. 
Grub-ſtreet garret, now the Poet quits, 


Beneath a ſumptuous dome ſuperbly ſits, 


On the moſt luſeious meats luxurious dines, 


Nice in chis cooks, and dainty in his wines. 


3 


— 


- I ] 
His be now is ſtock'd with coltly clothess” 4 
A Bed's ſoft down i invites him to repoſe : . 
His fide-board groans unequal to the plate, : 
A ſplendid chariot whirls him from his gate: 
But O!! far priz'd above ſuch idle toys ! 
Stands the firſt ſource of reaſonable joys.- 
A ſpacious hall, on whoſe long ſhelves are Toons! 
His well pick'd books magnificently: bound ; N 
Where one rich central ſhrine is ſeen to hold, | 
mas Sbalſpears wrote, in Characters of Gold. 
© To him each obiect of compaſſion flies, 
Flis ample purſe A prompt relief ſuppli ies. 
One hour to common viſitors he Spares, 
Three to Philoſophers and Connoiſſeur. 
Each night in great Society he ſpends, 
with Authors, Artiſts, Nobles, Wits, and Friends, 
Heav'ns! how unlike the wretch's real lot! by 
By friends deſerted, nay by ſome forgot! F 
In vile obſcurity he waſtes his days, = | 
In vain for daily bread the ſuppliant prays2 0 


„ 


By no rich Patron's foſtering bounty fed, „aer 77 


To no: proud literary temple les 
Buy na ſhrewd ken his latent gifts deſery d, | 
Unknown his knowledge, and his wit a 3 3 


Unprov'd his fluent talent to converſe, 4 
Unſeen his drama, and unread his verſe. : 


He, the laſt inſult of dependance feels 
Stoops to baſe elcemoſynary meals. aig Ht 


Nay, e'en thoſe deſpicable ſources fail... K 


Then ſee him wand'ring, haggard, famiſh'd,. pale! ! 


No rpof to ſhelter, and no fire to warm 


Unhous'd, a vagrant thro? the midnight ſtorm, 
Trampled with ſcorn beneath ſome proud man's foot 
And left to periſh in the public ftreet! 
0 thou, with heav'n-born worth 1 ben, - 
Rich, in the goodly gifts of inbred taſte, | 
Sagacious, ſocial, ſenſitive, humane ! 
Wiſe without uſe, benevolent in vain! 
O ſhun philoſophy's ſeducing ſnare, | 2 
yow pledg'd love of ſciences forſwear, 
I 4 


T 


3 


Blunt each keen ſenſe, each 
And to a common - beit 
O think in time what dire 


* 


To Diſappointment's yoke his 


irink thy foul, —- W, 


thought c 


wait, 


What certain ills attend the needy great / „ apo 
learned Pauper lives, to want reſign'd, i 


* » 1 


has law ful elaims upon his mina 


2 
© he bends, 


Pain, Envy, Penury, his only friends. 


« Friend to the wretch 
| fakes——Death!” Porteus. 


® Our Rowley) © He comes in ſuch a queſtionable 


Which many an Orzvay, many a Lee can tell. math 
- Here let me-mourn non our Rowley's * hapleſs doom, 


g to his tomb! 


n kneel! 8 


f „ * 5 nu 


ear, high- ſoul'd, ſenſitive, unfriended boy! 


For thee the ſoul-felt dirge our bards have ſang 2 
For thee the ſweeteſt lyres are grateful rugs 


Each muſe till ſheds a conſecrative tear, ” 
And ſtrews her deathleſs laurels o er thy bier. 4 


ſhape, I'll call him Rowley !—Chatterton ! ſpeak 3 O 
r ſpeak, let us n but 


tell.“ | 
« And mark! I a r b ce eee 
If Chatter ton at the early age of eighteen, was in re- 


<A. 


ality the author of Rowwley's Poems, there never exiſted 
perhaps a greater prodigy of genius; and if his merit is 
only to be computed by his avowed productions, his rank 
ſtill riſes high i in the firſt claſs, _ 


+ * The grave 


Of him, whom his ungenile fortune GR 


Againſt his own fad breaſt to lift the hand 
Of impious violence!” Thomſon, 
« Jus eſt liceatque perire poetis. Horace. 
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- 'T you Queen Muſician of the tuneful thro 


Goddeſs of Melody, and Muſe of Song 
, in dulcet lays, . | 

with harmonious praiſe: 
'O'er all thy tranſient changes quickly bound, 
And ſpeak in all the dialects of found. - - 
Come with Arion's all expreſſing harp, 


* 


Tenderly flat, and languiſbingly ſhar . 


Solemnly'grave, majeſtically ad. 


Peacefully gay, tumultuouſly glad. 
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Plaintively ſoft, or paſſionately loud. | 


Oer each ſtern cheek he ſpreads a ſoft amaze ; 
He lends fine meaning 0 each vacant gaze 


-« 


athe the ſoft pray'r of thy pathetic Flute. 
as pleads thy Aßbe, when of his mellow ſtrains, 
The dying cadence tenderly complains. DL 


e of yon blood- Rain'd brute, 


x 


_ Lifts ev'ry boſom with a gen'rous ſigh, 
And writes compaſſion upon ev'ry eye. i 
Let Calcotr-fing a Requiem to the dead t © | 
For in his dirge, more piouſly expreſs'd, 5 
Plains the fine ſorrow of the feeling breaſt. 
O ſeek the ſhrine that holds a brother's duſt ! 
Go twine thy Jaurel round page W 
Oar filent ſorrows {kilfully reveal, 5 
And in thy muſic tell us all we feel. 
Let Welfs the ſweet logubrious ti rribute bring, 


Give him the plaintive elegy to fing: _ 
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And pathos in his voice more 


The heart's warm 


Of tuneful feeds a well united 


Let KxumynaLTz in her = 
 CLemenT1 fit at the Piazo e BT 3 
Let either Pa Rx the dulcet Haurboy tune, 7 mi ' 3 WM 
| Send Hol mes Partingon to the B. — 85 YH | 
| Entruſt the /7loncelles to the care 
| _ Of LixIEx, ASHLEY, RernacLe and Wan“. 
II #are] Young Ware, who may be juſtly confdered © 


a muſical phenomenon, as at the age of a child, he has 1 
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ON And cloſely at their 
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nos ſour ſecet muſic i; ; 


time is broke, and no proportion 
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In more confin'd purſuits their fortunes <vafe ; 
pend all their time at virtuoſi ſales, — 


* * * — A 


V jor bet ü ü owt meet; 


But ſome chere are, more N 6 | 
Who 1 8 beg che . of 2 RE 


And venerate « Farching—for its — ns 


5 7 — . - 
0 : - CY 5 : 2 ERR 
4 5 I I 5 9 2 


That Farthing, for whoſe price they 
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Fl many a maſſy coin of modern gold, 2 1 : - 
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4 Paid to the real maker of antiques] A few years 
ago there was a man who wrote in his window, : : -— 
e Antiques ſold by the Maker. 
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flow'r, and braves the 


* connoiſſeurs; whether he deſigned this as a pleaſant ſa- 
; . tire on the worſhippers of ruſt, who by the way laugh. 
nat the Perſians for worſhipping the ſun ; whether this 
4 - thop-bill was a ſatire on his cuſtomers or one on his own 
E: : knowledge, or whether it was any thing more than a 

e flip of the pen, has not been yet determined by 


. ee perſons however, upon the ſtrength of this. 24. 
vertiſement had dealings in the bouſe, thinking it was. 
widioſa Vertutar, Eſq. two very venerable. | 

28 able characters. c l | Nt 

Ec However, a certain Iriſh Virtuoſo ſoon diſcovered that 
5 * our dealer had no connexions with ſuch partners. After 
1 having bought a few bargains, it chanced that he one 
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PE Be quiet, my jewel, faid the con- 
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Fiſhes with beaks, and Men with 
The goat, whoſe chin a three-fold beard adorns 


with one central 


* x : 


„ an dee. „„ 


+ Cock wwith' horns) Vide Chryſal, | EY 


4 any of the Country fairs, there alſo vide Mr. E. wy 55 = "= 
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his eyes both join d in on 


* * 


recorded the exiſtence of a man whole chief. delight 
it was to cut and maim bis fellow creatures, all in cold 


| blood! the 


We have, however, in our time had proof that ſuch : a * 
ing can exiſt!!! We have had men afflicted with this 

mangling mania, have abſolutely e 
f with ſtabbing women, and 
Mauch about the time that the women were thus 
by the Monfter, another humble imitator of his 


_ ſtabbing all the cattle in the park. 
» Demon Hobby] ** He was a t f blood whoſe. _ 
er ry motion was tim' d with 2 cries.  Shakſpere. © 20 


| Leech-like pleaſure 0 Contempti . Ry i 
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Jo mo L Ir labor d declamations waſte, 1 


5 rit to our Britiſh ſchools. N on 


= „Nun 2 muck) T e are many inſtances of Malays _ 
who, ſeized with a malicious 7, ſtab indiſcriminate- | 
I hy: all who mo I 8 This Kind 8 madneſs i is. 
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dot the Malays, in the Hiſtories of Aſiatic Voyages 5. 
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Merge ihe [ad Sep ' d 4 gen'rous_ tear]. The 
monument of e by Mr. Banks. I.don't 
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e pureſt fire of animation warms. 
ſeems to bleat a vegetable 


Loves of the Plants, 
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„ And gem the roſy wreaths of Flora : 
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£ A certain critic Viper not long ſince eſſayed to ſting 
4g the Doctor's literary repu have all 
„proved harmleſs. 5 5 
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Fan. 

Then! in grand choral peals your chords prolongs 
Till all the Welkin vibrates to the ſong. 
So ſhall the Bard of Flora, when he hears | 
Th harmonious concert of the raviſh'd ſpheres, T.. 
Learn from the dulcet muſic of your lyres, | 
To feel.thoſe raptures which his own inſpires. . 
Some for their Hobby chuſe a Pleaſure Boat, 

Friſk in full fail, and gallop it a-float. 
| Neck-breaking Sport/men gallop mad Black Ber, 
FT And high bred Courtiers walk High Etiquette. 

He moves flow on, his head majeſtic nods, = 
And Upers whip him with their long black rods. 

Some cloath their walls with geographic robes, 
| al e on their Charts, and travel round their Globes. 
ppy Oe e w 


1 : - Serenely travels thro' each ſtage of life. 


'Whoſe Paſſion wakes not from the firſt fond dream, 
Whoſe Love refines to delicate eſteem. 
No cold diſguſt his happineſs deſtroys, 

Pure all his wiſhes, perfect all his joys. _ 


| L 143 J 
Happy che man, a faithful Friend who ind, 
Warm'd by the ſocial ſimile of minds. | 
One, by no vulgar purſe-proud maxims fool'd,. 
By no ignoble, ſelfiſh motives rubd : _ 
Who can. misfortune”s fiery ordeal ſtand, 
Streteh forth to want an ever helping hand, 
Firm in each change, in poverty, in wealth, 
In grief, in joy, in fickneſs, and in health, 
Let him no fluctuating kindneſs feel, | 
No ſhy. reſerve, no ague-temper'd zeal. e 
In no cold intermitting fits be caught, 
My ſoul grows ſick at ſuch a luke-warm 1 * 
Thou Friendfsip art the moſt exalted guet, 
The nobleſt inmate of the human breaſt !  . © 
Thou art a jewel ſo divinely fair! 
of ſuch incalculable worth | fo rare! 
Nature hath none more excellent to boaſt, 
Making a perfect friend, ſhe did her moſt ! 
Here let us pauſe, twere tedious to deſcribe, 
Of Proteus whim, the Hobby Horſy tribe, 


L 4 
Through all the mazes of caprice to wind, 
And hunt the gay Cameleon of the mind. 
There is of Humorifs an endleſs race, 

And Mind appears as various as Face“. 

But fince in human action tis confeſs'd, 

One ruling paſſion lords it o'er the reſt, 

It well behoves the govern'd to decide, 

To whom the ruling ſceptre they confide. 

let him who rides the Horſe of firong Dem, 
Firſt, of ſome Fudge, his character enquire. 
If Conſcience can return a FO account, ; 

Let him ride on twere vicious to diſmount. 
If v4 draw in the bridle of Remor/e, 
Diſmount,. and ſeck ſome better Hobby Horſe. 


- f 


* And Mind A; as various as Face] Quot capi- 


tum vivunt, totidem ſtudiorum Millia, Horace. 


| Quot Homines, tot ſententiz. Ter. 
Mille hominum ſpecies, et rerum diſcolor uſus. 


Velle ſuum cuique eſt ; nec voto vivitur uno. P erfius — 


Nature is ever various in her frame, . 
Each has a different will —and few the Dryden. 
GIO 
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